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Newedealers, Canvascers and Subscription 
Agents, who have not already sent us their 
names and addresses, will confer a favor en 
themselves and the Publisher by forwarding 
the same at once. 








To Correspondents. 


We earnestly solicit sketches, portraits of no 4 
nals and —— of inte erent from all rot tee 
— and the —— —* ticul ny rom the 


and Southwest. rte of eyents ‘an 
—— in their immed localities, if oan at once, 
will be liberally paid for. 
CorrEsPoONpDENT, Atlantic City, N. J.—Items are be- 
hind date. 


ComrTax, Seattle, W. T.—See item in ‘* Vice’s Varie- 
ties ;’’ thanks, 


H. J., Wiltenbarg, Pa.—Published account of affair 
in previoas issue. 


I. 8. L., Crisfield, Mo.—See item eleewhere, Too late 
for illastration ; thanks. 


Connesporpssxr, Iudianspolis, Ind,—See item under 
** Vice’s Varietios;*’ thanks. 


Da. Kxow.es, B-eskwater Ligh', Lewes, Del. Thanks 
for kind upinion. . Farther by mai). 

O. K., Lafayette, Ind. —Send us a sample of your work 
and we will answer you accordiogly. | 

W. J. 8., Cheyenne, W. T.~—Items already seouived 
through the m:dium of our exchanges. 

F. B. T., Bridgeport, Coon.—Thapks for favors. See 
portrait and ‘sketch elsewhere as supplied. 

J. H.; Newark, NM. J.—Matter in this issue. 
Have written to you in regard to 3 


J. P. O. Petaluma, Cal. —See itm under ** Vice’s Va. 
rietieas’* thauks. Let hear from you again. 


0. &, Mew York City.—Have written to the proper 
parties in reference to the matter and will answer you. 

ConagsroxpExtT, Dubuque, Jowa.—Portraite pub- 
lished ; sketches necessarily lHmited for lack of material. 


R. B., Quincy, 11l.—Yer, if you send us ample son- 
firmation of facts ; eapnot publish so personal a matter 
without verification. 

C. H: ‘W., Moorhead. Mina,—The incident * not 
present sufficient point for illustration besides being a 
ee 

ML. Bovston, Tex.—Article — and pub- 
ader head of ‘* Vice's Variotioe.“ Hond photos 
13 Ler if possible. 

Lar 7 ', Murfreesboro, Hains have alone pub- 

‘accounts’ of the matier. If you can obtain the 
— Wilt beacceptadte. 

C,, Philadelphia, Pa.—The incident could not be 
———— te ont colamns, and we should not 
suppodt you would wieh it to be. 


W.. Wi, Parkersburg, W. Va.—Item previously re- 
coiveds thanks, “$hali be glad to hear from ypu again, 
but please forward items mre promptly. 


R “Waco, Texas. Jee item under ‘' Vice’s Varie- 
tiee;’’ thamke. Will be glad to hear from you at any 
time with items of interest from your section. 

Carpraix Newitt, Evansville, Ind.—Thanks for cour- 
tesies; other attentions in that line will be s:milarly ap- 
prectated. - Vhoto and sketch appear eleewhere. 


C. R. 8., Darant, Ilowa.—Jokes which ante-date Joe 
Miller, if nut the pyramids, are ecareely matters of cur-: 
rent interest in a journal of ovtemporary affairs. 


E. L. M., Milwaukee, Wis.—See item in.‘ Vico’s 
Varietks.'’ The eketch is very fair but as it ijjustrates 
an ocentrence so fer back we cannot publish it. 


JJ Lima, O.-sitem at in our line. Try aguin. 

member that clipplogs are nut communly regarded 

as matter and are. —““ not Paid fer, as you 
anticipate. 


M. 8. Osage City, Kuu.—The item cana t be claimed 
ae original. belug already published asa matter uf car- 
rent news in uli vur oxchanges and therefore, is of course, 
not worth paying for. 


i, J. UG , Denver, Co!.—Could not make ueo of sketch 
sent. Apparently it was but au .m iginary voe, at ali 
events. Wart ws wish is merely an accurate outline 
sketch of localiti s and «urrvund.nys, 


L. W. C.. Denver, Cul. —The matter in well written, 
both as to .ue details and descriptions, bat baviog al- 







ready appeared iu our eXcusnges. os rather belund date | 
If you can prucare the Photos will be glad topubiish them” 


when un accompanying resume of the case. will be 
apropos. 

M. H. W , Louisville, Ky --Send u- correct shetch of 
the affair and we willacce,tit. A mere descriptiou of it 
ix of no use, ws such will reach us much earlier through 
vur ¢X-hanges. the photos also will be acceptable. 
Whatever you may seud of general mterest will be ac 
cepted, aud-we will authoriss you to act forusio your 


section. 


| pressed in the interest of 





PROFESSIONAL PHARISEES. 


In far distant Reno, Nevada, is located an indi- 
vidual, by name McKelvey, by profession a 
preacher, and by courtesy, reverend. Recently 
the so-called reverend Mr. McKelvey fulminated a 
sermon from his pulpit in which he chose to ar- 
raign the POLICE GAZETTE as belonging to a class 
of papers whichfexert an evil influence upon 
society. An obscure journal in the same town, 
barren of interest and anxious for some means of 
introducing itself to the public, backs up the 
clerical individual and makes a bid for 
the support of his followers by giving the fulmi- 
nation an approving notice which brings it toour 
attention. Now we guarantee two things in this 
connection, one of which is that neither the sensa- 
tional clergyman in question, nor his journalistic 
fawner ever saw or read the GAZETTE, as it is now 
published, with discernment,consequently they are 
no judges of that of which they profess to speak. 
They probably have a dim idea of the paper 
bearing the name whieh in time past incurred 
the displeasure of would-be goody- 
goody folks of their class who in 
the lack of other material for sensation endeavor 
to impress the public with their purity by de- 
nouncing the imaginary impurity of the GAZETTE. 
Now, in the first place, if ‘Mr. McKelvey, 
reverend by courtesy, has seen a copy of the 
GAZETTE in years, we warrant that he 
could not honestly make such statements as he 
has uttered in reference to the GAZETTE, but 
is simply pandering, in so doing, to a love 
of sensationalism as pronounced and as 
deleterious to the interests of true 
religion as the vice whick he professes to de- 
pounce. The fact is that the pulpit of our day has 
in too many instances been turned into a variety 
show in which white-neck-clothed mountebanks 
prance and contort for popular favor and dimes, 
with as mercenary intent as their compeers of the 
sawdust ring. We have several notable instances 
on this side of the Rocky Mountains, and we more 
than suspect that our Reno tumbler is 
an. exotic from the East, who is desir- 
ous of astonishing our western friends 
by some ground and lofty tumbling that shall 


,eomulate the feats of our New York and Brooklyn 


clowns. 

The constituency ,which the so-called Reverend 
Mr. McKelvey and his journalistic backer repre- 
sent is so prolific of sensations in the criminal line 
thata protest from that quarter excites our — 
wonder, 

The GAZETTE professes to be simply an iflustra- 
ted record of the prominent events of the day, and 
in the way of sanguinary doings we have been s0 
much indebted to Reno and its vicinity for material 
that we scarcely know how to receive the objec- 
tions of parties frem that vicinity against re- 
cording them. We do not, indeed, know yet but 
what the whole affair may be a joke. 

We have, however, made inquiries concerning 
the status, religious, and otherwise, of the so-called 
reverend McKelvey, and shall, no doubt be able, 
in a short time, to exhibit him in his proper colors 
No doubt there are localities in the East that yearn 
for him, notably a couple of penitentiaries or so, 
and as for his journalistic lick-spittle defender, 
we know the kind—see? He isa blacksmith 
printer, tramp, rat and all that, and he has left 
this section for its good. Now he is a purist, a de- 
fender of morals and of the faith. Eventually he 
will journey still further towards the setting sun, 
evolved thus bythe necessities of cruel circum- 
stances in the shape of landladies, washerwomen 
and the like. 

Mr. McKelvey’s portrait will appear at an early 
date, and we have no doubt many of our readers 
will recognize and appreciate the service. As for 
the fellow who journalistically takes the opportu- 
nity to offer a gratuitous insult, we have nothing 
to say. He is beneath our notice. We do devote 
some portion of our space occasionally to burglars, 
thieves, and the like; but not to fellows of his 
kidney. 

If the Rev. Mr. McKelvey will look over the files 
of the GAZETTE for the year, he will find that gen- 
tlemen of his cloth have largely contributed to 
keep it alive by furnishing a large proportion of 
the cuses of depravity, the publication of which he 
and his journalistic backer so deeply deplore. 
We do not delight in the publication of these cases. 
Much rather would we exhibit the virtues of such 
ecclesiastical lights asthe Rev. McKelvey, but, un- 
fortunately, he and his give us scant oppor- 
tunity. During the past year forty-seven cases 
of clerical depravity have from time to time con- 
tributed to swell the columns of journals of the 
day with scandal that surely could not be re- 
society, and, if 
published, must measurably come within the 
bounds of a journal that aims to depict, without 
fear or favor, tho sensational occurrences of the 
day, as does the POLICE GAZETTE. If the pic:ure 





roflec:s more strongly upon the so-called reverend | 


Mr. McKelvey and his cloth than upon other pro- | 
fessions, who is to blame for it? Surely not the | 


POLICE GAZETTE. 


_——_——~<~>-—- -- — 
ILL-ADVISED CLEMENCY. 
The Governer of Pennsylvania has commuted 
the death sentence of Blasius Pistorius, the priest 





who, some three years since, shot and killed 
Isaac Jacquette, near Norristown, Pa. Jacquette 
was a farmer,a man of peaceable reputation. 
Pistorious resided on the. adjoining farm, owned 
by his brother. He was noted for his quarrelsome 
disposition, though a priest, and, it is said, had 
left Germany on account of various difficulties 
into which it had brought him. His quarrel with 
Jacquette was on a most frivolous basis, some 
matter touching the boundary lines of 
his brother and Jacquette. The killing 
which followed was one of the most unpro- 
voked and defenseless homicides on record. Yet 
with all this the murderer escapes the penalty 
which other murderers, many of them with more 
justification on their side, receive and has his sen- 
tence commuted to imprisonment for life, which 
we know, in this case, means release as soon as 
public sentiment on the cruel crime dies out. Itis 
reported that the German Government has taken 
an active interest in preventing his execution and 
that it has spent a large sum of money to that 
end. We trust that this is not the case, because 
there is enough of murder and other crimes pre- 
valent throughout the world, in all conscience, and 
it would surely be most unbecoming and most ill- 
advised in any government to take a step in the 
direction of interfering with the proper means of 
its repression. 

The murder of Jacquette was a most heinous 
crime and there was nothing in the circumstances 
attending it to throw the slightest justification 
about the perpetrator. His victim was sacrificed 
to the overbearing, tyrannical disposition of the 
murderer, whose clerical character only makes 
his crime the more outrageous. If he was a semi- 
lunatic by reason of an uncontrollable temper, as 
has been urged in his defense, his history 
shows that he was far too dan- 
gerous a lunatic to be allowed to 


run at large, but if, as is more in accordance with | ’ 


the facts adduced, he is simply a self-indulgent 
fury who has relied upon the protection vouch- 
safed that clerical character in the gratification of 
a naturally brutal and tyrannical temper, we fail 
to see why heshould be any more exempt from its 
consequences than the most ruffianly of ordinary 
murderers, or why, in point of fact, his unworthily 
assumed position as a teacher of the Prince of Peace 
should not render him more conspicuous as a 
fitting example of the vengeance of human 
justice. We hope, therefore, that it is 
not true that the German Government 
has made such an unreasonable request as that 
the neck of this man, who so well deserves to feel 
the strain of the halter, should escape it, but even 
if it does, we fail to see why such a request should 
be complied with any more than that a general 
license to kill should be proclaimed in favor of 
subjects of the German Empire in general. 


— ⸗ 
wy 


CRIMINALS AND BEATS. 
Not the worst people in the world are confined 
in its penitentiaries, as will be admitted by those 
who best know the world. Itis frequently heard 





*!| asa remark onthe streets, that there are worse 


people outside of jail than in, and true enough is 
the remark as to a class of the community known 
as beats. Not the dilapidated, wretched class of 


beats, such as are classed with 
tramps and kicked away from _ every 
household, do we refer to, but 


the genteel, the prosperous beat who takes your 
cash or its equivalent with a smile, under the 
guise of friendship, fellow who clothes him- 
self in purple an 
fellow-man and | at the gullibility of his 

silor, who trusts him for the raiment for which 
7... intends to pay, and which disguises him 
in the respectability, which enables him to prey 
upon other members of society. Otherssuffer sim!- 
larly. His friends are “struck ” for loans which he 
never means to refund, and every one knows it, 
even the victim; but, througlt some strange social 
fallacy, it is impossible to repress the imposition. 
No one dares stand up, as one should, and tell 
him that he is a beat, a swindler and a fraud. On 
the contrary, the very individual who denounces 
him behind his back will, probably, if asked, add 
himself to the list of victims. The victor walks off 
with another addition to his scalps and marvels at 
the gullibility of mankind which enables him, 
without effort, to ‘live on the exertions of his 
fellows. 

And this isa picture of an individual who may 
be met in our daily walks at any time. Heis the 
beat, pure and simple, and forour part, we should 
say that the thorough-faced, out-and-out, acknow- 
ledged burglar and criminal is a gentleman, a 
scholar and a companionable friend in comparison 
with this cold-blooded criminal who steals your 
cash in disguise and who, while a thief at heart, 
masquerades by your side as an honest man, and 
is all the more dangerous thereby. 










Kate Cobb’s Statement. 


Mrs. Kate Cobb made the following statement to 





| the public through her counsel: 


** NORWICH, January 17. 
* To the Public: La view of the fact that up to the 
present time I have kept silent, except when on 
the witness stand, in regard to my connection with 


)linen at the expense of his’ 





the crime of which I have been accused, I have 
been requested by gentlemen connected with the 
public press to make some further statement than 
I yet have with regard to the matter. I have only 
to say, that believing the innocence, of which I was 
conscious, would be vindicated, and acting under 
the advice of my counsel, I remainéd silent until 
the time of my trial. At the trial I told, as my 
oath as a witness bound me, the truth, the whole 
truth, and nothing but the truth. On the testi- 
mony of a perjurer, together with that of other 
witnesses against me, some of whom Were mis- 
taken in their statements, the jury have found me 
guilty. I do not call in question the honesty of the 
verdict. I can only say that it is a mistaken one; 
and I protest most solemnly that I am innocent of 
the crime which I have been charged and of which 
I have been convicted. 

*« (Signed) KATE M. COBB.”’ 


a 
— 


Mlle Cerito, Transformation Artist. 


[With Portrait. } 

M’lle Cerito, whose portrait appears on another 
page, is the most remarkable premiere transfor- 
mation dansuese on the stage to-day. She came 
to America some six years since, and has played 
all through the western states with uninterrupted 
success in her original “dance of all nations.’’ 

M’lle Cerito is a prepossessing lady in appear- 
ance, of exquisite figure and faultless in action, 
charming on and off the stage. In 
this country her professional triumphs have 
extended from Maine to Mexico. 
She was one of the first lady performers who ven- 
tured into the Black Hills region with the Mc- 
Daniel, Hallowell and Langrishe troupe. This 
troupe left Cheyenne, W. T., May 12, 1877, but 
Indians having been seen in large numbers on 
their journey thither, thiscompany sought pro- 
tection from the United States soldiers at Fort 
Laramie. They arrived at the mining camp of 
Deadwood on July 7th, where M’lle. Cerito re- 
mained for two seasons. She has but:recently 
returned east from the Rocky Mountains, and is 





resting for a few weeks prior to commencing her 
return engagements. She will shortly appear at 
one of the popular Broadway theatres. 


ap 


John Panning, Murderer. 


(With Portrait. ] 

The quiet old town of Goshen, Conn., was terri- 
bly excited on the evening of Wednesday, January 
8th, by the news ofthe brutal murder of Myron 
Beach,a much respected young man of twenty 
one, by John Fanning, a reform school graduate 
and a reckless, dissipated youth of eighteen. 
Beach was passing along the street, inoffensively, 
and met Fanning on the sidewalk, who jostled 
him insolently several times without*cause. At 
last Beach took hold of him and threw him down. 
As Fanning Was going down, or after he was down, 
he drew a knife and suddenly cut a gash in 
Beach’s throat, severing the jugular vein. Beach 
fell back and died at once. Fanning got up and 
ran but was pursued. A man named Eugene 
Allen, overtook him and demanded his sur 
sender. Fanning at this, sprang at him with his 
bloody knife in hand, and Allen realizing his 
peril, raised his gun and fired at short range, the 
charge taking effect in his shoulder. Fanning 
subsequently died of his wounds. 


— 


Convicted of Manslaughter. 


Frederick Feist was convicted of manslaughter 
in the fourth cegree, in the Court of General Ses- 
sions, on the 23rd inst., and sentenced to one year 
in the penitentiary. The prisoner was charged 
with causing the death of Philip Schloss, of 133 
Division street, on the 18th of December. Schloss 
while drunk entered the storeof Webber & Schrou 
der, of 135 and 137 Division. street, where Feist was. 
employed, and struck the latter. The men had a 
fight, and Feist struck Schloss on the head -with a 
cleaver. The wounded man was taken to the New 
York Hospital, where he died a few days after- 
ward. · In the trial ‘defenddnt’s counsel set up a 
plea of self-defense, and the jury-made a recom 
mendation of mercy. 











— 
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John Saunders, Burglar. 


[With Portrait, ] 

“John Saunders, whose portrait appears on an- 
other page, is a well-known burglar who is wanted 
at present by the police of Milwaukee, Wis., for an 
operation in his line of business. About two years 
ago he committed a burglary in Chicago, for which 
he was sent to Joliet for two years. He served but 
one year of his sentence and then made his escape 
to Milwaukee, the authorities of which city are at 
present affectionately anxious concerning his 
whereabouts. 








— 


Arthur H. Talburt, Burglar and Garroter. 


(With Portrait. } 

Arthur H. Talburt, alias Henry Tucker, alias 
Bucketas Brady, whose portrait is given on another 
page, is a notorious St. Louis burglar. He left that 
city to go to Evansville, Ind., where he expected 
to join a gang of thieves who had mapped out a 
plan of depredatory campaign upon the citizens of 
that place. He has already served five years in 
the Mississippi penitentiary. 


a> 


The Odenthal Murder Case. 


(With Portraits. | 

On another-page we present authentic portraits 
of Peter Ferring, Sheriff of Dubuque county, Iowa, 
atid Henry Decker, City Marshal of Dubuque city, 
to whose elYorts was largely due the working up of 
the Odenthal murder case, near Dubuque, already 
fully detailed in our columns, and the bringing to 
justice of the criminal, Cornelius Melcher. 
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in social circles in that city. For a short time 
they lived together as man and wife without the 
performance of the legal rite, but: » misunder- 
standing arose and ehe left him. Her life had 
estranged her from her family and friends, and 
there was no one to whom she could apply for 
assistance to earn an honorable livelihood. She 
had been utterly unaccustomed to work—in fact, 
knew nothing of it, and, even if she had been so 
inclined, could not have supported herself. 
Whether she made an effort in this direction or 
not does not appear, but soon after her quarrel 
with her lover she entered a maison de jote on 
South Eleventh street. Here she gave herself 
wholly up to 















































































BLANGHE BENNETT. 


Sad Story of a ‘Onoe Brilliant and 
raottod Society Belle, of 
Cincinnati, 


FATALLY DOWERED, 


As it Proved, With Both Beauty and 


Wealth, She Bpscended to a 
Life of Shame, 


A LIFE OF SHAME. 

And with it came the usual evils. Her refined 
nature revolted at first at the disgusting features 
of such a life, but, like many of her sisters in 
sin, she found that the bitter, stinging re- 
proaches of her consience could be, in a mea- 
gure, silenced by a free indulgence of drink. 

Grown now utterly recklees, she planged into 
the turbid tide of dissipation with a seat that as- 
tonished those around her. About two years 
ago there came to the house in which she was 
boarding a young man well known in society, 
and the scion of one of the wealthiest families 
in the city. He was attracted by her handsome 
face; aiid when he became acquainted with the 
etory of her life, determined to take her out of 
the esteblishment and to raise her at least one 
etep neater her former position. His interest in 
her reached a point closely b »rdering upon love, 
but he could not risk the diepleasure ot his rela- 
tives by doing more than make her a trifle more 
respeetable. He took a room on Chestnut street, 
farnished it elegantly, and installed her there 

' AS HIS MISTRESS. 

For the first year she was apparently con- 
tented and seemed to fo get, ina meneuro, that 
she was an outcast from nociety ; ; but as the 
novelty of ber situation wore off remorse came 
upon her with telling force, and sbe again re- 
sorted to drink. She took whisky as freely as 
water, and when it did not produce the desired 
effect she resorted to absinthe, that terrible, 
brain-deatroying drink. 

Such a course of excessive dissipation brought 
its natural results, and her mind began to give 
way under the fearfal strain imposed upon it. 
She began to have periodical sprees, ang, after 
spending what money sho received from her 
lover, would pawn her clothes for @rink. At the 
close of her latter sprees she would be so utterly 
prostrated and so near delirium tremens that it 
was necessary to send her to tho hospitel. She 
made several trips to the Female Hospital, and 
each time that she returned she would make a 
feeble effort 

TO AT LEAST PARTIALLY REFORM. ~ 
During the past summer, however, it became 
evident that her mind was seriously, if not per- 
manently, impaired. Her conduct upon the 
street and at her room was of the wildest char- 
acter, and ehe was finally declared insane and 
was sent to the Sisters’ Hospital. Here she 
made several ineftectual attempts at suicide, de- 
claring that she was too wicked to live. When 
foiled in her attempts at self-destruction she 
would fall upon her knoes and pray fervently for 
death to come and release her from the exquisite 
tortures of her over-burdened conscience. The 
managers of the institution discovered that she 
had been a prostitute and sent a message to her 
friends asking that the patient by taken away. 
The request was complied with, and Blanche was 
‘brought back to the house on Eleventh street. 
There her insanity became more violent, and an 
efiort was made to secure her admission to St. 
Vincent’s Asylum, but when it was known that 
she was a prostitute the 





AND FINISHES IN A’ MAD HOUSE. 


(Subject of Mustration. ) 

Io oneof. the wards of the 8t. Louis, City 
Insane Asylum. may be seen, seated in a low 
10cking-chair, gezing steadily at the floor with 
bowed head, a young lady apparently about 
twenty-five years of age. All through the long 
day she site thus, never moving, never speaking, 
evidently communing with herself, and vrood- 
ing over the one idea that bas taken possession 
of her, that sbe is unfit to live, Atnight ehe is 
led to her room, and in the morning she returns 
to her cbair to go over the oft-repeated dream of 
her own unworthiness, as far as her shattered 
intellect is capablo. She is perfectly harmless, 
apparently deaf to the wild laughter, the dis- 
connected conversation aud the insane freaks of 
her companions in affliction, and seems like one 
awajting patiently and steadily the coming of 
the angel of death. Her wrecked life might be 
woven into a romance thet would prove most 
interesting, without drawing upon the imagine 
tion to make it 

A COMPLETE LIFE LESSON. 

Her general appearance differs in a marked 
degree from that of those around her. She 
wears & morning wrapper that was once rich and 
elegant, but is now faded and stained. Her face 
still bears traces of beauty and the evidences of 
refinement. Could her.eyes be illuminated by 
the light of reason, and the effects of dissipation 
wiped out, she would still be a beautifal woman. 

Her history is a peculiar one, and, while it 
may have its counterpart in every large city in 
the land, a btief outline of it may be of interest 
to the genoral reader, and perhaps prove a 
lesson to some thoughtless girl who is about to 
take the first step that leads unerringly to perdi- 
tion. She is known at the asylum and has been 
known in St. Louis for about three years as 
Blanche Frazer. She has, however, borne 
several names, but the one given to her at her 
birth was Blanche Bennett. She wae born in 
Cincinnati, in an elegant residence at Olifton 
Heights, 

A FASHIONABLE SUBURB OF THAT OITY. 

Her father was one of the wealthiest citizens of 
the Queen city, and wae western manager of the 
7Etoa Life Insurance Company. His home was 
a model of comfortable elegance, and his wife, a 
beautifal woman, was the reigning belle of 
society at the time Blanche was born. The par-: 
ties and receptions held at the Bennett mansion 
were attended by the cream of the culture and 
beauty of the city, and were famous for the rich- 
ness and liberality of their appointments. The’ 
family was considered beyond the reach of mis- 
fortune, and its path seemed strewn only with 
the brightest flowers of prosperity. 

Blanche was reared in an atmosphere of social 
refinement far above that accorded to the average 
debutante upon the stage of lite, and as she neared 
the period of maturity occupied a shrine at 
which a large number of the butterflies of fashion ils ike Gceeem abather Kut. 
worshipped most devoutly. She wae liberally Every effort to obtain quarters for her in 
educated, and had but to reach out her hand te private asylum was fruitless. 
obtain any The brand of ein was upon her, and even the 

LUXURY THAT MORES eon —* poor privilezes of passing her last moments in a 
She grew tu be a besatiiul, voluptuous woman, | i715 mad-hcuse was denied her. She was 
and, being possessed of an ardent, impulsive | 1.147 back to the Eleventh street house once 
nature, she was inclined to favor those young | Lore and the proprietrese, whose friendship for 
men whcee social position gave them the enirec | e antortanate girl had shown that ebe wae not 
to fashionable society, but who were what is dead to all the virtues of womanhood, was in’ s 
termed “fast, —* — * — ang s‘atect perplexity regarding her «Jf-imposed 
— a ey res jag Chase. She eva notoep ber ass watch upon 

: "s movements was always necessary 

into inet and — —— prevent avieide, and her violent antics would 
surroundings ruin the businees of the houee. Still she was 
that was a sure journey down the broad path to | 10) there until all hope of »rocuring a private 
misery and sbame. asylum for her as at an end. There was no 

— ——* eine — 55 one in * city upon — the unfortunate girl 
reatrain } 
tie ofiuheabeiaedhr omni es og ee 
priceless pearl of virtue. She finally —— There was only one door open for her, and that 
— —— ee on ck ae | was the city — —*— ; * on the 8rd of 

bica 3 was taken 1 
cloud, aed was of short duration, as itis stated — ———— a ae — — — * 
that his cruel treatment ot her drove her from Station, where she remained all night. Here 
her home — 2* — TA sho was ¢xamined by Dr. 2 the dispen- 

BECUL 4 . bysician, who pronounced her insaue, an 
It is aleo said that she was uofaithtul to her —— order of the I Health Commiesioner, re 
marriage vows, aud this was the cause of tho conveyed to the Asylum, from where she 
trouble. In anv event, one day he knocked her 


will probab\y be carried to an unknowa grave in 
down and cruelly beat ber, thus closing forever | the * Field. Beautitul. *— and ac 
tion. complished, she might bave reigned as queen of 
all hopes of # seconciliati Sk thie ie Cieleese tee happiest home in the lend. To-day the rich 
She remained but a short ti R° | casket, despoiled of its jewels and converted into 
when she went to St. Louis and formed the ae- jiving tomb, is all that remains of Blanche 
quainiance of a wealthy youog man wel! kuows Bennett. 


‘we had it pretty much our own way inihe begin- 





PRINCETON PRANKS. 


How a Couple of Dozen of High-Toned 
Young Soapegraces from Jersey's 
Swell College Tried to Take Tren- 
ton by Storm, and Were Themselves 
Taken in by the Police. 


(With Illustrations. ) 

Paincetox, N. J., January 20.—The ominous 
quiet which always succeeds a great event in the 
college of New Jersey now reigns among the 
students of Princeton, and it is only with the 
utmost gaution that any of the boys can be in- 
duced to speak of the sleighing party to Trenton 
on Satarday night. Just now the roads are 
covered with a splendid bed of enow, and the 
sleighing is superb. Sleighiog parties are the 
rage among the stadente, and Trenton is gene- 
rally the objective point with these parties. On 
Friday night a number of freshmen hired a 
eleigh and went to Trenton, where they en- 
livened the inhabitants with their college songs 
and considerable prvfavity. When remonstrated 
with by a policeman they responded in language 
more vigorous than polite, and informed him 
that they were coming back on Saturday, when 

TARY WOULD MAKE IT WARM FOR HIM. 
Thus torewarned, the Trenton police were on 
the lookout for the Princeton lsds, and when the 
Saturiay night party drove into the capital brim- 
falot animal and other spirits and singing as is 
their wont, Officer Stout wason the watch and 
ready to expostulate. The party consisted of 
twenty-four students in two sleighs, a round 
dozen to each, and the policeman’s remor- 
strances were answered with jeers, and he was 
told to go to a place of which Colonel Ingersoll 
denies the existence, but which, according to 
Princeton theology, is a much warmer country 
than New Jersey in winter. After this the stu- 
dente forgot all about the policeman and pro- 
ceeded to enjoy themselves. ‘‘ We drank a little, 
as the boys generally do on such occasions,” 
said one of them, ‘‘and smoked and chatted and 
eang till we got tired and then started for home. 
We had not done anything to disturb anybody, 
but as we were crossing a bridge eix or eight 
policamen gobbled us up, and we were 

** LOCKED UP IN A CALABOOSE.”’ 

There is no doubt that the Trenton police had 
made up their minde to capture this party and 
make an example of them, for no sooner had 
Officer Stout reported the treatment he had re. 
ceived at the hands of the students than two 
other policemen were detailed to wateh them, 
and eight men under Aid Stackhouse, were 
ozdered to arrest them when they should at- 
tempt to leave the city. These orders were 
carrjed out, and as is usual in such cases, there 
are two v_réions of the way in whioh the arrests 
were made. The officers allege that when they 
ordered the students to stop the latter whipped 
up their horees and attempted to dacth ahead, 
and Officer Yard says that when he seized the 
reins one of the boys threw an empty boitle at 
him. All this is denied by the students. One 
of them said, l was in the first sleigh, and if 
anything of the king had happened I 
would have seen it. When we were ordered to 
stop, we stopped, and not one of us supposed 
anything more serious would happen than to 
be 


Officers McGowan and Rue, who were detailed 
by Chief of Police Brown to watoh the intruders 
and secure evidence of their unseemly Joings say 
that the boys visi‘ed hotels ani ralooue, where 
they were very disorderly. They kiseed æii la in 
front of 8t. Mary’s Church and insulted ladies in 
the streets. The police tried to stop them, cut 
all to no use. Things were getting so bad that 
the Chief detailed a squad who arrested the dis- 
turbers at-the bridge and placed them in the 
police station. They made threats before they 


















































































hot,” &c., for the police ; that they had influence 
in town and belonged to high families. 

So far the faculty has taken no notice of the 
escapade and on Monday morning paesed off 
without a reprimand the students believe that 
no notice will be taken of it. One of the students 
remarked in answer to a question to that effect 
that the names of the dieorderlies conld be had 
easily enough if the names were wanted. The 
party consisted of students of every grade, a 
number of seniors being among them. They all 
feel very bitter toward the Trenton authorities, 
and they are particularly moved by a reported 


any of them are arrested he will gend them to 
the county jail. 


— 
—⸗ 


ABt. Louis is Ghost Stery. 


Although Bt Loute is not is not the favorite stamp- 
ing ground of ghosts—owing to the limestone 
used in prea: ig, the atreets, a material that ghosts 

within the last twenty years a 
number parang instances have been known where 
‘ghosts themitelves to the living. In 
that of time at least a dosen mansions 
have become celebrated as “haunted houses,” 
where ghosts manifested their presence. The 
localities of these houses could be named here, 
but as the rental value of the property might-be 
injared thereby, nothing more will be said about 
them. One,noted haunted house may be men- 
tioned, however, without detriment to the owner. 
It was on &t, Obarles street, and was occupied 
for many yearéas a palaca of pleasure by Madame 
Mary Henry. After the madame died the house 
was fora short time ocoupied. by. other land- 
ladies, bat at length was left without » tenant 
except 8 colored woman who had reached an ad- 
vapoed age. . This old woman reported that the 
house was frequented by spirits, She heard 
them every night going up and down the otairs, 
sometimes janghing, sometimes sweeping, but: 
generally io @ mood of bilarity.. One of theee 
ghosts was that of s young git] who occupied a: 
room on the second floor. : The old wonian heard 
the rastling of her dress and the pattering of 
her footateps every night as the clock: sonaded: 
the hour of midnight, and sometimes she heard 
her sob and call despariogly upon some name 
that could not be distinguished. The repeated 
assertions of the old negress that the place was 
the abode of ghosts caused an investigation, and 
her statements were fully verifie1.. It was ascer- 





girl had died of a broken heart—the doctors 
called it coneumption—many years ago, when: 
the Henry mension wasin the zenith of its fame. 
She was the beautital and accomplished daugh- 


BEPRIMANDED. AND LET GO 
Instead we were locked up in the celle, twelve of 
the boys being put int» one and the other twelve 
into two others, and we would have been kept 
there all night if some of us had not hai -ac- 
quaintances in Trenton. The cells were cold, 
and they wouldn't even let us stay in the room 
where there was's stove.” 

At the intercession of Mr. Green, » a Trenton 
lawyer, Marshal Brown consented to send for 
Police Justice Swing, who opened court at two 
o’clook on Sundsy morning and fined each of the 
Princeton boys $3.85, the fines for the party 
aggregating $92 40. When arraigned each of the 
students gave a fictitious name, one of them call- 
ing himeelf Harry Hill, and another, improving 
tpon that popular appellation, and announcing 
himeelt as Harry W. Hill. The list is worth 
studying, if only to show how matter of fact 
Princeton students are where humor and the 
imagination both have play. It is as follows: 
Charles Bede, George Dilsnor, H. 8. Farnham, 
J. Szift. J. K. Colville, George Wyndham, Wil- 
liam Mathews, E. Harold Foster, William Jobn- 
ston, J. C. Thairs, D. B. Bixby, Heury Foote, 
James Handell, William French, Henry Thomp- 
son, John Carey, James Miller, H. W. Hill, 
Crarles Johnson, Harry Hill, George Ackerman, 
Philip Dallas, George Daniels and William Stone. 
“ We gave fictitious names, of course,” ssid one 
of the party to an acquaintance this afternoon. 
and, although they got the best of us at last, 


the son ofa clergyman, who brought her to St. 
Louis and abandoned her. After a brilliant 
career in the flowery paths of sin, she died in the 
Henry mansion, and her remains wer§ removed 
to the old plantation on the banks of the Missie- 
sippi and interred in the family grave-yard. 

Like allthe women of her class, she became 
deeply attached to a female companion, and on 
her death-bed promised that she would return 
at twevie o’clock every night—a promise that she 
faithfally kept, even continuing her visits long 
after her friend had left the mansion. The story 
of the haunted house was discredited by many, 
and one daring skeptic went so far as to hiré one 
of the apartments for a day or two and sit up all 
ight watching for the appearance of the ghost. 
He pretended to account for the strange sounds 
heard by the old vegress by saying that the foot- 
steps on the stairs were made by marauding 
rats; that the rustling of silk dresses was only 


stable nipping hay in the rack ; that the wailing 
voices were caused by the wind blowing through 
broken panes of glass, and that thesharp ecreams 
of women in play were the gratings of the rusty 
hinges ot the gate in the back yard. The public 
accepted these statements as dispelling the 
theory of ghostly visitations, but it is an undeni- 
able fact that the ghost-laycr himself became a 
convert t» the doctrine of the old woman, and 
remains 0 to this day. 
— — — — — — 6 

Ia the case of Mrs. Hazol, formerly Mrs 
O’Brien, in Washington, D. O, but who remar- 
ried while her hueband was undergoing a life 
sentence in the penitentiary, for the custody of 
Gowan ssys he saw some of tho students leading | her child, taken possession of by O’Brien after 
one another up and down Warren street, all | bis pardon, the court decided in favor of the 
drank and disorderly. They went to Win er’s mother’s ciaim to the child, and remarked that 
saloon about eix blocks away, and the proprietor | after a woman had been abandoned two years the 
was compelled to close up. -The party eight in | law gives her a right to a divorce, and when 
number, was at length compelled to ke p quiet, | | O’Brien had been in the penitentiary two years 
but on leaving town they again made the most | she was entilied to claim a divorce, as it was by 
hideous noises. his own act that he went to prison. 


ning, and at least one of the policemen 
“‘wILL HAVE REASON TO REMEMBER Us ”’ 
The police tell a different story. Officer Mo- 


were put in the celle that they would “make it - 


threat of Police Juetion Swing that the next time 


mera neha © nase ATED APSR OEE TA * 


tained with tolerable certainty that the young. 


ter of Lonisiana planter, and had been ruined by 


the souod produced by a horse in an adjacent 
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Wanted to Die with His Boots on. 
(Subject of Illustration.) 


A few days ago, says the 
Detroit Free Press, a drummer 
from the east was taking a nip 
in a saloon near the Central 
Depot, and he pat the proprie- 
tor up to a new dodge. Itwas 
to place on the hot stove what 
seemed to be an ounce ball and 
o:rtridge, but the cartridge, or 
shell, was of course empty. 
Very few loungers would care 
to remain in the room and wait 
for the expected explosion, 
and once out doors they would 
give room to cash customers. 
The saloonist procured three 
or four of the ‘* bomshellis,’ 
and the trick was a success 
from the start. When he had 
roped in three or four friends 
to aid him, they could clear 
the room of loafers in one 
minute by the watch, and.the 
fat on their ribs grew in thick- 
ness. 

Yesterday morning and un- 
gainly-looking chap, who 
seemed to have been frostbit- 


ten by contract, and whese old 


overcoat was too ragged to 
even tangle the cold, dropped 
into the place ina quiet way, 
and at once tried to surround 
the coal stove. The saloonist 
asked him if he didn’t wanta 
hot drink, and he replied : 

‘Oh, I guess not; I'll thaw 
out by the fire after an hour or 
two.” 

Pretty soon a hint was given 
him that he could buy a ten- 
cent cigar for five cents, and 
that reminded him that he had 
a clay pipe and some tobacco 
in his pocket. The saloonist 
thereupon determined to scare 
him out, and while fixing the 
fire he placed one of the de- 
ceivers on the stove and leaped 
away, with the exclamation 
that some fiend had conspired 
to assassinate him. The stran- 
ger rose up realized the peril, 
and called out: “How long 
‘fore the darned thing will 
shot off?” ‘*You haven't a 
minute to live if you don’t get 


out doors!” was the wild an- 


sw-r, asthe saloonist made a 
dive for a rear room. 

“Pete Adams,” began the 
stranger, as he shook off his 
old overcoat, “ you hain’t gota 
tarnal thing to live for, and 
you might as well go under 
now, whiea coffins are cheap. 


FARMER. KILLED IN  4HIS 
RIC STONE, NEAR NEWTOWN, 


HENRY ERWIN’S 


THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 


Brace up. old fies. and die with your boots on. 
Whoop!” 
Picking up a stool he knocked the hot water 
— can off the stove at the first blow, and he was 
(fz whaling sway at the beer tables when the saloo::- 
“AP ; ist rushed in and screamed out: 
{il i | : “Fly! Fly, or you’re a dead man!” 
‘ “We'come i King of terrors!” whooped Peter, . 




















HFNRY DECKFR C(TY MARSHAL OF DUBUQUE, 
IOWA, EN“AGED IN WOBKING UP THE ODEN- 
THAL MURDER OASE.—SEE PAGE 2, 


as he tossed a — clear over the barkeeper’s 
head. 

Three or four men came in to help secure him, 
but before they had succeeded in jaming him 
down behind the coal box they had bumps and 

“I’m the clothes pin that never flies from STOVE, DETROIT, 
nothing nor nobody !” remarked Peter, as they 


yap al dk 


in 
| 


CE WITH A GANG OF TRAMPS, WHOM HE 


TEN ENOO 
NEWARE. N. J.. AND BY WHOM HE IS BOBBED, BEATEN 


ENCAMPFD DS, 
ALMOST NAKED.-— Sze Pacs 12. 
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AND 1UBNED A 





HEROIO DETERMINATION oF PETE ADA 
bruises enough to last them for a month. POWDER OOULD "“on AWAY OM A WARM 


{Fzs. 1, 1879. 


Wiis aN 


WHOM GUN- 


finally let him up and sought to get $20 damages. He hadn’t a|cantered down the alley his faded and ragged overcoat alone 
red cent, and when he had jumped through a back window and / remained to tell that he had déen there. 


Outlaws in Pennsyl- 
vania. 


Reaprna, Pa., January 21.— 
At about seven o’clock last 
evening, as George McKeehan, 
a farmer living near Keeeville, 
and his two sistirs were sitting 
in their kitchen, a knock was 


‘made om the door, and four 


strange men on the outside 
demanded admission. Sus- 


'  pecting nothing wrong, the 


door was opened by McKee- 
han, and the four strangers 
entered. They at once seized 
McKeehan and his sisters, 
bound them with pieces of 
rope and then searched the 
heuse, ransacking all the 
rooms and scattering the con- 
tents of drawers over the floor. 
They obtained $1385 in gold and 


. silver, with several other valu- 


able articles, and left the 
house at about midnight, tak- - 
ing with them a horse and 
sleigh. MoKeehan, with the 
aid of his teeth, untied the 
ropes which bound him, and 
then unbound his sisters, who 
were nearly frozen, having 
been confined in a cold room. 


Killed by a Meteoric 
Stone. 


(Subject of Illustration. } 

Near Newtown, Fountain 
county, Ind., on Tuesday 
night, 14th inst., a meteoric 
stone fell through the roof of 
the residence of Leonidas 
Glover, a farmer, penetrating 
the bed and the floor and kill- 
ing Mr. Glover instantly in his 
sleep. The stone is of pyra- 
midal shape and weighs twenty 
pounds. Ithas been secured 
by the State Geologist for the 
State Museum at Indianapolis. 


Martin Coleman, a Newark, 
N. J., braes-refiner, scolded 
his son Martin, a lad of twenty, 
for neglecting some horses 
committed to hischarge. The 
boy made a saucy reply and 
his father struck him with a 
boot. Martin drew a knife 
and cut his father in the arm, 
severing two very important 
arteries. His father died on 
2ist. His mother, when ques- 
tioned as to his whereabouts 
by the police, said she knew 
nothing of him. 
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PETEE FEERING, SHWRIVY OF DUBUQUE COUNTY, 
IA., ENGAGED IW WOREING UP THE ODEN- 
THAL MURDIR CASE.—SEB PAGB - 


Prospective Lynching. 


John B. Lacey, an oli citizen of New Kent 
county, Va., was murdered Friday night 17th 
inst., by higbwaymen near Tunstalls Station. 
The body was found on the road late Saturday 
night ; the head was horribly mashed, and when 
parties attemp‘ed to liféthe body up it dropped 





his way from Richmond to his home when 
waylaid. 





Rude Western Justice. 


(Baljest of Tile: of Illustration. ) 
Cunverng, Wy. T., January 16.—A passenger 
on the coach from the north to-day reports that 
on Tuesday a party of soldiers found the bodies 
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JOHN SAUNDERS, BURGLAR. ‘“‘ WANTED” BY 
THE POLICE OF — WIS.—SEE 
PAGE 2 





off. Two negroes were arrested charged with © 
the crime, and plead guilty. A large company 
of citizens attempted to lynch them on the night 


of two men near the Fort Laramie and Fort Mo- 
Kinney road. One was hanging tos tree and 
the other wae lying on the ground. It is sup. 














of the 19th, but were prevented. They con- posed they were horse or cattle thieves who had 
fessed that they committed the murder for DISOOVERY oF THE DEAD BODIES OF TWO SUPPOSED HORSE THIEVES been hanged by ranchmen, who, being short of 
money. The murdered man was about forty-five BY PARTY OF SOLDIERS, NEAR FORT LARAMIE, WY. T. rope. hanged one and when dead cut him down 


years old. He was a market man, and was on and then hanged the other. 
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A BULL FIGHT ON THE RIO GRANDE—SANGUINARY NW YEAR’S DAY ENTERTAINMENT ON MEXICAN TERRITORY, OPPOSITE LAREDO, TEXAS, IN 
WHICH THE BULL OAME NEAR CARRYING OFF THE HONORS.—Szx Pacsz 11 
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CORA THE E CRIMSON, 


The Former Queen of the French 
Demi-Monde, and Now De- 
throned Favorite 


OF FICKLE FORTUNE. 
A Child of Mysterious Parentage, and 
Brilliant Accidents, Who Reaped 
and Squandered Golden Harvests 


A STRANGE FEMALE 


ENIGM4. 


Panis, December 26.—Since the downfall of 
the third empire and the establishment of the 
repub!ic the quondam glory of the demi-monde 
has suiisred an eclipse which, though partial, 
threatens to be permanent, The court of Napo- 
leon III. and its peculiar surroundings and in- 
fluences attracted and sustained all sorts of ad- 
venturers and made a glitter which wae mistaken 
for splendor. The prosperity of the country and 
the success of the empire were hollow ; but while 
Louis Napoleon contrived to keep in power, the 
capital was radiant and showy, and many vices 
flourished along with the treachery and tyranny 
by which he had risen. The empire was an ad- 
venture ; Napoleon III. was an adventurer ; the 
Empress Eugenio was an adventuress; why 
should not adventure and adventurers thrive 
under it then ? 

The demi-monde, embracing all the loose 
women, from the handsome and elegant mis- 
tresses of noblemen and millionaires to the un- 
fortunate painted promenaders on the boule- 
vards in search of unsophisticated strangers, 
has never had such a period of prospérity here 
as during the nineteenth year that connected 
the infamous coup d'etat with the humiliating de- 
feat of Sedan. When dishonesty is on the 
throne it is natural that dishonesty should have 
increase throughout the land, because in a cer- 
tain way a premium is offered for it and 

INVABIABLY PAID. 

The demi-monde is no doubt as numerous and 
widespread as ever; butitno longer has such 
golden gains, from the fact that the class of per- 
sons who supported it are out of position and 
without the means to gratify their licentious 
pleasures. The notorious lorertes, who tormerly 
cut such a figure and drew so much attention 
with their diamonds, their toilets, their equi- 
pages, on the boulevards, in the Champs Elysees 
and the Bois de Boulogne, have either passed 
away or fallen in fortane. Thoee who survive 
have been shorn of their fine plumage; they 
have ceased to be dazzling by a superb profii- 
gacy; their magnificent revenues from sin have 
been squandered, and can not be replaced in the 
altered condition of public and private affairs. 
The adventurers and their ill-got gains have 
been dispersed, and the strange women who 
largely depended on them for material luxury 
languish in consequence, and come nearer to 
their proper level. 

This general fact is well exemplified in the 
person of the famous, or if you like, infamous, 
Cora Pearl, who, for twenty years at leaet, has 
represented the most celfish, mercenary, reck- 
less and extravagant phase of 

“HE DEMI MONDE AS IT EXISTS IN PARIS, 

She used to be a great lioness among cocottes ; 
her soiled name was in numberless mouths ; her 
person, drese and eccentric perforniances were 
continually described orally and in print; her 
photographe were exposed in the shop-windows 
of the Palais Royal. She was constantly finding 
victims so foolish and so rich that she took plea- 
sure and profit in plucking them, and, having 
done so, she abandoned them for new victims 
equally weak and equally deceivable, Wituin 
the last five or six years she has gone under a 
cloud. She is talked of cumparatively but little ; 
she is no longer in whe front of female pro‘es- 
sional tranegressors; she no longer points 
morals; she no longer adornes tales. She has 
descended a number of degrees. Inatead of 
standing at blood -heat, as she once did, she hae 
sunk below temperate, and steadily - verges 
toward freezing. I allude to the thermometer 
of her success rather than that of morals. Her 
moral thermomete¥ has ecarcely varied, so far 
as observable. It has always seemed so near 
zero that it could not conveniently go lower, 
even ina Pariegin temp2rature. 

The peccable Cora now looks in vain for lovere 
with 

PLETHORIC PURSES AND AMAZING CREDULITY. 
The men of rank and prominence who once 
poured fortunes into her lap have departed not 
to return. She is obliged at present to employ 
her wits and preserve a sharp eye for dear 
friends, as the French choose to style men caught 
in the nets of incontinence. Formerly she held 


herself aloof from the herd of her frail sisters. | 


She affected to despise the average courtesans 
who were less bad and less lucky than she. She 
could never be seen except ina gilded ‘turnout, 
in a prominent box at the opera, at a surging, 
noisy masquerade, or in her own sumptuous 


— — 


apartments in a fashionable —————— She 
is far more accessible, more frequently visible, 
in these days. She can be seen at Bullier’s, the 
Valentine, or the Chateau Rouge, not as a dancer 
but as a promenader or observer; and you may 
be sure that she promenades and observes to 
her advantage. No }ittle surprise has been 
caused among some of Cora’s old acquaintances 
who have met her at those balls. Aa American 
who has spent much time here encountered her 
at Bullier’s the other evening, and said: ‘‘ Why, 
Cora, is this you? Ihad not expected to find 
you among these students aud 


‘S THEIR GRISETTE MISTRESSES ” 


Aren’t you alittle out of place?” ‘I suppose I 
am,” she replied. ‘‘ But things have altered, you 
know. The dear old empire (shé is an ardent 
imperialist) when it fell, brought many of us 
with it. We must live, you know; we must 
make shifts until the empire comes back, which 
will besoon. Ah! the beastly republic (with a 
shrug of the shoulders and an expresein of 
utter contempt) destroys everything. Ladies 
and gentlemen cannot live under it without dis 
grace and pain. Bat all will be well again. ere 
long, be assured. The empire alone is the glory 
of France.” 

It appears like a joke, Cora’s talking of ladies 
with evident reference to herself. But she is 
quite as respectable as many of the Bonapartists, 
and it is eminently fitting that they should bein 
her company either politically or personally. A 
vast number of jast such characters were up- 
holders of,the empire, and are conniving at its 
restoration. 

Cora Pearl is not strictly poor in circum- 
stances, in body or in mind; but she has dete- 
riorated in all of these. She has sufficient 
shrewdness and artifice to get honey on her 
bread, as they say here, although she can no 
longer ruin rich gallants by 


HER SINGULAB POWEBS OF FASCINATION. 


She recognizes, mentally at least, the painful 
fact that her meridan has parsed; that the days 
of her grand triumphs are over. In conversa- 
tion lately, said, * My4 spring and summer have 
gone by ; I am in the: ‘gatumn of my years. I 
know that well enough. I do not complain. T have 
had my day, and a very brilliant day it has been. 
But I have not lost all of my attractions.’ I still 
find men willing to be foole for my rake. In- 
deed, all men are fools about women ; always 
have been, and always willbe. I have spent for- 
tunes, and I have enjoyed spending them. I 
look back with satisfaction. I have. no regrets 
for the past. Life still has charms. When it 
has no more, I shall slip out of it somehow, and 
my usual good luck will follow me into another 
world. I shall never suffer. I believe, you 
know, in my luck. It has never deserted me. 
I have not been, to be sure, so fortunate of late; 
but when a woman has lost her youth, especially 
a woman of my kind, she cannot expect to con- 
tinue hér victories. Do not waste any pity for 
me. I am reasonably content, forI understand 
the world, and 
‘*SHALL LEAVE IT WHEN I GET MY CUE.” 

Cora is a moody creature, and very inconsist- 
ent in speech. She talks in different strains at 
different hours of the day. She has her Monday 
morning and Monday evening tune, her Tues- 
day's aria, her Wednesday's cavatina. But, for 
the most part, sheis philosophic in manner and 
expression, despite her varying assumptions, her 
ever-fluctuating sentiments. She tells all sorts 
of stories of herself and her antecedents, being 
avxious apparently to surround her past life with 
mystery, and so augment publio curiosity re- 
specting her. Sbe has done much more of this 
thing within the last five or six years than ever 
before, and it is not improbable that she now 


‘hopes to compensate for decay of her charms by 


becoming an enigma. 

Her exact history nobody knows; but, sub- 
stantially, it is believed to be as follows : She is 
a native of the western part of Ireland, of County 
Galway (Connaught), I understand. Her parent- 
age ie uncertain. She has represented herself as 
the love-child of an English earl and a Dublin 
actress ; as the daughter of a Frenchman and 
the wife of a Belfast merchant with whom she 
had eloped ; as the ofispring of an intrigue be- 
tween a Catholic priest and the daughter of a 
rich merchant ; and I know not what else. My 
impreesion is that she is ignorant of the authors 
of her being, though there is 

LITTLE DOUBT OF HEB ILLEGITIMAOY. 

She appears to have been reared until she was 
fitteen or sixteen by an old woman who had been 
paid to take care of her in the market town of 
Taam. She bad been tolerably educated, and 
was a girl of vivacity and intelligence and 
noticeably passionate. At the age mentioned 
she met an officer of the army in the street one 
day, he accosted her.and made such an impres- 
sion on her that at the close of the week, after 
sundry stolen interviews, she eloped with him to 
Prrvis. He was very fond of her and would have 
married her, but she preferred to be his mis- 
tress. At the end of a month she deserted him 
—his money was nearly exhausted—for another 
love, and in less than a year she had half-a- 
dozen protectors. She went upon the stage as a 
ballet-girl, and attempted to act ; but her accent, 





though she had studied French from childhood, 





(Fen. 1, — 





interfered with her success and caused her to 
relinquish the theatre. At eighteen she 


CAPTURED A RUSSIAN PRINCE. 
Princes are, as you are aware, abundant in 
Russia, and in Paris, too—and he had so much 
money, and was so eager to spend it that she in- 
dulged his humor to the fullest. He placed her 
in luxurious lodgings, farnished her with carri- 
ages, jewels, servants, everything that unnum- 
bered coins could purchase. He gave dinners 
and parties to artiets, journaliste, actors and 
literators and soon grew to be the fashion. The 
prince had a choice assortment of vices. He 
drank, gambled and did everything he ought not 
to have done. 1t was not possible for his wealth 
to last at such a pace. Oora spent 100,000 francs 
a month, and discovering that he was immensely 
in debt, and must soon reach his financial end, 
she secured still another friend, and had the com- 
fort in a few weeks of secing all bis effects sold 
atauction. He upbraided her for perfidy; but 
she laughed at him, and when he called again, 
refas: d to receive him. 

From that time until six years ago she con: 
tinued in the same course.. She would have no 
lovers who were not rich, and she scattered their 


fands with a 
RECKLESSNESS SAVORING OF MALIGNITY. 
She always had a passion for display, and dis- 


play of the costliest. Her toilete were pro- 
nounced ravishing ; she set many of the modes 
that were followed on both sides of the sea ; her 
name crept into paragraphs in Boston, New York 
and Ohicago. Every dissipated man of fortune, 
whether old or young, who came here was 
desirous to meet Cora Pearl, and meny of them 
paid enormously for her acquaintance. Several 
young fellows committed suicide on her account, 
and this vastly meoreased her vogue.* Paris is 
inclined to go mad over cocottes who drive men 
to self-destruction, as this shameless cyprian 
very well knew. The last eimpleton : tried 
to kill himself was, so far as I re r, Gode- 
froi Duval, son of him who founded the well- 
known establishments Duval, famed originally 
for bouillon. He cared nothing for her at first, 
but fancied that his understood relation to her 
would help him in the circles of fast society to 
which he aspired. She accepted him, of course. 

He bad money, and it was a very Attle while 


before 
AS CRAZED ABOUT HEB. 
It may be ‘interred she took advantage of his 


passion and weaknees, treating him with such 
coldness that he actually took poison. An emetic 
speedily administered by a physician brought 
him round, and when she heard of: his attempt 
to quit the planet summarily, she remarked : 

‘* Why, such a hero ought to have succeeded in 
suicide.” 

‘* For what reason do you call him a hero,” was 
asked. : 

‘¢ For historic reagons,” she replied. ‘‘ Is he not 
Godefroi de Bouillon ?” 

This coupling him with the illustrious leader 
of the first crusade through bouillon, the soup 
which was the basis of his father’s fortune, ren- 
dered him ridiculous. The nickname stuck to 
him, and prevented him from election in two 
clubs where his chances had before been very 
good. He is still known on the boulevards and 
in every fashionable quarter of the capital as 
Godetroi de Bouillon. 

I have been told that Cora was partially in- 
duced to enter upon her career of a lorette by 
the example of Lola Montez, many years her 
senior, who was born in Limerick, County Gal- 
way. Cora never secured as her fellow-Irish- 
woman did, a king for a lover, and never made 
revolutions in Bavaria or anywhere else ; but she 
has created a commotion for twenty odd years, 
and 


ADVERTISED HERSELF IX TWO WORLDS. 
The strangest thing about Cora is the source of 


her attraction. She is not, dnd never has been 
handsome. On the contrary, she is and has al- 
ways been very plain. Her features are large, 
not well formed, inclined to coarseness. Her 
figure is not bad, nor very good, either. She is 
not noticeable for grace. She is not strictly 
intellectual ; albeit, she has acquired by dint of 
close observation and retentive memory & 
quantity of bright ways and speeches that pass 
for style and wit. She is beyond forty now, and 
looks older. When she was twenty-five she did 
not seem very young, and, indeed, there is 
nothing in or about her that can explain her un- 
questionable power of allurement. Hundreds of 


‘men who claim to be judges of women have ex- 


pressed wonder at her successes, not exceeded 
by those of any cocotte in Paris. Not a great 
while ago a New Yorker who had long been ac- 
quainted with her, though he had never been 
entangled, inquired: ‘* What is it, Cora, that so 
draws men to you? You are not young or hand- 
some or interesting, apparently, and yet you have 
made dozens of men, some of them very clever 
and widely experienced, your abject slaves. 1 
should really like to know what it is. My curi- 
osity is greatly piqued, for never before have I 
seen a woman who could charm men without 
ability to discover somewhere the origin of her 
charm.” 

“That is my secret, monsieur, and I should 
be unwise to part with it. The truth is, you have 

‘‘ NEVER BEEN IN LOVE WITH ME.” 


If you had been, you would know all about it.” ~ 


This is an explanation which does not explsin. 
The question we would ask is: How does she 
make men love her, to style it so ; how can she 
render herself bewi ‘without any percepti- 
ble bewitchment ? oman, however homely 
or uninteresting to others, uridergoes a transfor. 
mation to the man that has fallen in love with 
her. He nolonger sees her with his natural eye, 
but with idolising, conjuring eye of passion. An 
erotic spell is upon him ; the chains of a mystic 
fascination are upon his dreaming, wondering 
soul. 

Nearly every member of the demi monde who 
has been the fashion here has had outward signs 
of allurement. Most of the noted lorettes have 
been pretty or gracefal or vivacious or clever or 
artistic—some of them have been all- of these— 
but Cora Pearl is a riddle of hallucination. Only 
her lovers cau divine wherein she is enchanting ; 
and they have not revealed the privacy. Ifsome 
cunning philosopher would make a special study 
of Cora Pearl, and unfold her mystery, he would 
disclose what it would be 

KNOW. 


SINGULARLY INTERESTING TO 

Surely it is not Cora’s moral qualities that are 
so winning. She seems to meas nearly unmoral 
as any human being can be. She declares she 
has neither heart nor conecience, and in this she 
probably tells the truth. She does not pretend 
that she wae ever betrayed. She avers that no 
man has ever wronged her ; that she deliberately 
choee the life of a courtesan, and that she bas 
enjoyed it without a tinge of regret or remorse. 
If she had intellect and beauty she would remind 
one of Balzic’s Valerie Marneffe. What a capital 
study she would have been, by the by, for that 
eminent novelist. How he would havo delighted 
to analyze her, to get at the soul of her conceal- 
ment. She would have constructed an extra- 
ordinary tale from his investigation of her ante- 
cedents and their influence on her life. He would 
have reveled in portraying her complete badness 
or more properly her complete 


LACK OF GOODNESS. 
Persons who have known Cora Pearl—an as- 


sumed name, of course—for many years say that 
she never does any good, and never has done any. 
She may bestow benefits sometimes, but it is by 
accident. She admits that she is selfish to the 
core; that it would be no satisfaction to her to 
render the whole world happy. Her desires, her 
aims, her aspirations begin and end with her- 
self. The evil she has wrought gives her undis- 
tinguished pleasure. She loves to refer to the 
men she has ruined, particularly to those who 
have been proudest of her. All sense of morality 
appears to have been omitted in ‘ther composi- 
tion. She ie, in truth, the Marco of the drama. 
She is the marble-heart, and, wonderfal to re- 
late, she would not be-otherwise, How can any 
man love, like,or even endure such an un- 
womanly woman? Yet men have adored her for 
more than twenty years. What can be the 
secret? It must be the fascination of moral de- 
formity. 


Desperate Duel uel with Shovels. 


[Sabject of Mus Illustration. } 

Michael Rinaldo and Josef Ruchio a few months 
age formed a partnership and started a beer 
saloon in “ Battle row,’ First avenue, in this city. 
Rinaldo farnished the capital and Ruchio the 
* brains” of the new firm; that is, the latter 
stood behind the bar and by his eloquence and 
persuasive manners drew the money from cus- 
tomers’ pockets. Ruchio succeeded so well that 
Rinaldo after a while began to absent himself 
from the saloon leaving his partner to conduct 
the business in his own way. Mrs. Rinaldo oo- 
cupied in company with her husband a room in 
the rear of the saloon and would occasionally 
drop in to see how Ruchio was getting along. 
The lady being attractive in both form and 
feature Ruchio fell in love with her, and, taking 
advantage of her husband’s absence, a few days 
ago, as she alleges, made an improper proposi- 
tion to her. Mrs. Rinaldo says she indignantly 
repelled Ruchio’s advances, and when she met 
her husband acquainted him with the facts of 
the case. Rinaldo brooded revenge, and carried 
a well-matured plan into operation. He entered 
the saloon, closed the doors and windows, and 
then told Ruchio, who was anxiously watching 
his movements, that he knew all. Then, pro- 
ducing two shovels, he handed one to Ruchio 
and bade him come on. A fearful conflict fol- 
lowed, which lasted until Officer Pettit burst 
open the door and separated the combatants, in 
time, perhaps, to prevent a murder. Both were 
taken, covered with blood, to the precinct station 
house, and next day were arraigned in the Har- 
lem Police Court. Rinaldo told his story first, 
and Ruchio emphatically denied his statement. 
Then Mrs. Rinaldo came forward and gave her 
version of the difficulty in so straightforward a 
manner that Ruchio quailed before it and hung 
his‘head. Judge Duffy committed Ruchio, in 
defauit of $500, to keep the peace for six months. 
After Ruchio had been taken down-stairs Judge 
Dufty asked Mrs. Rinaldo why her husband did 
not purchase Ruchio’s interest in the business 
and dissolve the partnership. “Oh, Judge,” 
said Mrs, Rinaldo, “if we did that he would 
start another saloon and take away all our cus- 
tomers.” ‘‘ Well,” answered His Honor, “ you 















mee got rid of your wicked partner for a time at 
least. So go home, Open your saloon and try to 
live in peace,” 
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THE LUM-TUM CAPA, 


Which it was Capered at the 
Academy by the Lightest 
Heeled, Most Exuberant 


AND GAYEST CANG 
Of French Terpsichorean Revelers, 
Who Ever Contributed to the 
Fame ofthe Occasion. 


PROMINENT SCENES AND INCIDENTS. 





(Suahject of Illustration. 1 
Dancing at the French Ball began on Monday 
night, the 20th inst., at eleven o’clock precisely. 
At that time the Academy presented a gay and 
testive picture, brilliant in gas lights and fra- 
gtant with flowers. DOusing thirteen years past 
the Cercle Francais de l’Harmonie has done its 
devoir, and given to New York a social impulse 
whieh, if at times was rather pronounced, had 
the merit of life and sparkle and dash of fan at 
all events. Iasisting upon it that hard times 
are gone and an era of renewed prosperity is 
comé, the jolly members of the cheerfal cerole 
resolved to make the ball of 1879 memorable in 
ite annals and the feftare par excellence of the 
dancing season. Within ten days after the an- 
nouncement of the ball, every box was sold and 
tickets were in demand. Boxes could not be 
had for love or money. and tickets were at a pre- 
mium. There never has been so general an in- 
terest in the ball before, and none of the thir- 
teen jollifications that preceded this one ap- 
proached it in hilarity 
: OR EQUALLED ITS SUCCESS. 
Recognizing the all-important fact that of all 
features the human features are the most inter- 
eating and the most attractive, the committee 
wisely concluded to dispense with gorgeous 
hangings, elaborate sets and expensive decora- 
tions. Gordon, the machinist, and Whi'e, the 
gas man, put their heads together and evolved 
the one design of the entertainment—an immense 
gas pipe trame, from which, in a round of blaz- 
ing jets, fiamed out the Jegend, “Cercle Fran- 
caise de l’Harmonie, 1879.” Otherwise, save ten 
or twelve vases filled with rare exotics and ⸗ 
number ot bes chandeliers, there was noth- 
ing in the. a of the Academic interior 
to distinguish it from its customary appearance. 
As the Liederkranz and Arion differ radically 
from the Charity and Old Guard balls, so does 
the French ball rejoice in pecaliarities that make 
it sui generis. It alone depends upon the people 
who attend it for its sucogss ; the others make 
much of decorations and © 
MORE OF PROCESSIONS. 
As the clock annonneed the hour of a quarter 
to eleven 100 musicians, led by M. Schwab, the 
chef Porchesire, filed into the upper: gallery and 
opened proceedings by the atirring overture of 
‘* La Muette de Portici,” which was followed by a 


⸗ 


_ grand march, In an instant the floor was filled 


with masked men and wigged women, to whom 
a very neatly printed order of dancing was dis- 
tributed by ushers, fantastically attired. 

Although the floor was tolerably well filled by 
she time the grand march had been played a 
second time the maskers were very backward in 
going forward, and some delay occurred in form- 
ing the opening quadrille sete. But the French 
people are easily excited, and the jolly etrains of 
e La Belle Poule” started the currents in their 
veins, and soon the kaleidoscopic manipulations 
were in fall course of festive operation. The 
chief set was composed by a Mephistopheles and 
his companions, who kept the observers in a 
constant roar of laughter, frequently interrupted 
by thunders of applause. Whether the Satan of 
the occasion was a gymnast by profession or for 
his own 

ENTERTAINMENT WAS NOT DISCLOSED. 

It is very certain he was one of the features of 
the eccasion and did more to open the ball with 
spirit than all the rest combined. 

. Another very quaint and picturesque quadrille 
was formed by a party of Chinese, of whom the 
ladies were particularly and aniquely oure. 
They omitted no steps, but took every one in the 
most conscientious manner. Although compar- 
atively early in the evening, the entire set were 
as jolly as grigs and as full of fan and roguery 
as others were later on. And, by the way, the 
French ball at eleven o’clock is about as much 
like the French ball at two in the morning as a 
tresh laid egg is like a hot and steaming omelet. 
Nothing could be more decorous than the way in 
which this ba'l was opened. In fact, it rather 
more than bordered on the grotesquely Puri- 
tanic ; but after the danse comique the scenes 
were—but of that anon. The second dance—a 
waltz—-was accompanied by a peculiarly sweet 
and tender melody that not only invited the sen- 
timental to a turn, but prompted 

THE HILARIOUS TO SPORT. 
For the firet time in public the new mode of 
waltzing was indulged. Standing face to face, 
the couples embrace and proceed. As the dance 


| lous, not to say outrageous. 





progresses the spectacle becomes embarrassing, 
and it is difficult to understand how modest men 
and sensitive women are willing to permit and 
submit to euch absurdities at the dictom of 
fashion. But they do it, and in time it may be- 
come as tolerable as at present it appears ridicu- 


As maeked balls are never by any chance novel 
or new in their developments, so it must be re- 
corded that this ball in its disclosure of masks 
presented nothing especially strange. The same 
old noses, jugglers, Chinamen, flower girls, 
devile, comiques, Yankees, impossible Indians, 
harlequins, monkeys and brigands were on duty 
in fall force and as uncomfortable as they usually 
are. There seems tobe an utter lack of in- 
genuity in designers of costumes, especially of 

FANTASTIO AND GROTESQUE APPAREL. 

It was noticeable, however, that while the 
French masquers entered into the enjoyment ot 
the dance with the heartiness of the rational 
German, they aleo invested their participation 
with a grace of abandon that made the scene 
particlarly enjoyable. Down to hour of the ap- 
pearance of the Caron troupe there was not an 
yacident of rudeness or a violation of courtesy. 

The programme announced at the hour of one 
a danse comique called ‘‘Les Autipodes.” Long 
before that hour the Academy was packed, Gil- 
son’s supper room was overrun, the boxes were 
filled, the amphitheatre was entirely occupied, 
sleighing parties had come in from the Park, 
the theatres had sent in their quotas, and the 
smart young men in dog collars and an elaborate 
condition of friz as to hair were lending their 
social instincts to the general gayety. At the 
conclusion of the “Barbe-Blen’’ quadrille, 
danced, by the way, with -a. general heartiness 
that shook the floor and reminded one of the 
unanimity of an old-fashioned camp meeting, 
the floor was cleared, and, led by the chef, M. 
Cauton, 

SIXTEEN GROTESQUES BOUNDED ON THE FLOOR. 
In an instant the apositeness of the title was 
seen. ‘Les Antipodes” consist of fantastic 
costumes, by which the dancers appear to be 
dancing on their hands with their feet in the 
air. 

Fan ! 

Well, ifever a few thousand [people laughed 
themselves hoarse they did it at ‘Les Anti- 
podes.” They were as agile as apes and as lithe 
as serpents. They kicked high above each other’s 
heads, they turned like tops, they bent back- 
wards like the yielding willows. They were ap- 
plauded and encored to the echo, and when, ex- 
hausted and flushed with their work, they retired 
the cheers and plaudite of a roaring audience 
followed them. | 

At half-past twelve the floor was more crowded 
than at any other time. Delegations from Phila- 
delphia, Brooklyn and other provincial places 
added their scintillations to thé generat bril- 
liancy, and if it had not been for the Gilsonian 
attractions of Nileson Hall, by which the crowd 
was somewhat diminished, the pressure - 

WOULD HAVE BEEN UNBEARABLE. 
Elegant costumes began to be seen in the pro- 
scenium boxes and some of them on the floor. 
The corridors were transformed into flirtation 
corners, and the stairways Jeading to the boxes 
—well, they were mc nopolized by young, very 
young people, who didn’t appear to care very 
much whether the public eye was on them or 
not. 

At one o’clock the ball was a maze of jumping, 
laughing jollifiers. As the hour of two drew 
near the throng was even denser than at mid- 
night. The dancing was delirious. The dancers 
were beginning to feel the effects of supper, 
music andcompanionship. All endeavor to keep 
within the limits of custom was stayed. While 
there was nothing whatever at which offense 
could be taken, there was much that sturdy New 
England farmers might call fast and Martha 
Washingtonians would be 

LIKELY TO CALL INEBRIATION, 

The new secretary of the Academy, Mr. Fowler, 
entertained friends in his private office, and the 
Dinsmore: Hoey set in the large proscenium box 
were overrun by jovial masquers, who gladly 
accepted their hospitality. For a wonder, the 
supper was well served. There was one notice- 
able improvement. Instead of having in the 
supper hall long tables at which men and women 
sit and fight for food, Mr. Gilson set the room 
with little tables, at which parties were served 
decently if not in order. 

At two o’clock the oddities aforementioned 
danced the quadrille ‘‘ Equestre.” Each one 
mounted on his horse plunged recklessly in the 
dance and started the ball of uproar and fan 
The confusion lasted about twenty minutes, and 
the scene was an indescribable medley of non- 
sense, grace and deviltry. 


> 
—— 


Willium Glendenning, the Montreal Alderman 
who departed with $20,000 in cash which he had 
raised by selling Montreal broken drafts ob- 
tained from New York banks, is thought to be 
hiding in this city. Mr. Griswold, of the bank 
of British North America; A. B. Foster, Duncan 








McIntire, A. Larmichie, J. A. Roberts and J. B. 
Roberteon, of Montreal, have been in this city | 
several days looking for him. 


FROCHARDS IN OUR MIDST. 
Shocking Revelation of a ene 





In “The Two Orphans ” there isa Mother Fro- 
chard, who is supposed to be, looking from the 
audience, an exaggerated, overdrawn character. 
Yet such a woman recently appeared before Jue- 
tice Otterbourg at the Tombs, She hired her 
infant children—eight, ten and twelve years of 
age—to go around the streets with street mendi- 
cants, who sham disfigurement of the body aud 
contort themselves, while the children, with: s 
tin cup extended to the passers-by, were taught 
to ory, ‘‘Oharitee! Oharitee!” 

The woman who let her children out for such a 
purpose had the plain Celtic name of Mrs. Q 
and her child hired out was James. The h 
of the human chattel mortgage was a Frenchman 
mamed Joseph De Pre, aged twenty-six. His 
right hand was buckled up as if he had lost its 
use; he walked with inverted toes and a limp, 
and claimed that in the ssige of Paris he had 
been 

MAIMED FOR Lars. 
He sang lustily in the streets, while the boy thas 
he had farmed out followed and preceded him 
with his tin-cup outheld, orying, ‘‘Charites! 
Charitee!” On the boy’s breast was the follow. 


ing placard : 
LapDiEs AND ——— —Please have iy, oe 
—— unate a ab eer I got my ** 
on 8 aanincapable of working. 
father of a family. 


This was the ridiculous part of the thing, * 
young fellow of nine, with this paper breast. 
piece, crying, ‘* Obaritee!: Oharitee !” “Tos 
father of a family.” 

' The fellow that had hired the young street 
slave did it for ® purp2se. While he sang and 
wriggled and contorted himself to excite aympa- 
thy, the child soliciting alms was amenable to 
the law as a vagrant while 

THE MAN WAS EXEMPT. — 

‘“*When I went to arrest the boy,” said Mg. 
Chiardi, of the Society for the Prevention ¢f 
Cruelty to Children, “the fellow'’s head stood 
straight up between his shoulders, his inverted 


feet bent outward and his legs straightened up| ton 


4 


eelf, Revenue Agent B. F. Clarke, Charles 
Mobley, W. O. Edmoneon, W..R. Brown, Lee 
Beckham and Tip Morrison, guide, returned to- 
night from the moat euccessfal raid of the 


= season, bringing seven moonshiners of the most 


dangerous character, being in the saddle thirty 
hours. These men were captured at Level 
Woods, La Rue county, on Otter Creek, and have 
léng defied the authorities. 

Several expeditions have been organized to 
effect the captare of these parties, but all failed. 
The officers pounced upon their still-house about 
eleven o'clock last night, capturing Joseph John- 
eon, James Johnson, Mace Howell and Green 
Ferrel in the act, and found two stills in opera- 
tion, die of a hundred gallons capacity and the 
other of sixty-five gallons. They destroyed one 
barrel of whisky, fifty. gallons; eight tabs of 
mash, twenty-three tabs of beer and one large 
tab ofsinglings. They then proceeded to the 
residences of John Juhnson, Jerry Jobnson and 
James Ferrel and captured them. 

At G Ferrel’s house they destroyed 
anottier forty-five barrels of whisky. When the 
officers afrived at the still-house Captain Adair, 
who was in the lead, burst open the door, when 
Green Ferrel leveled hie gun at him; but Adair 
gota drop on him and Clark dtew ® carbine, 
when thp men surrendered. Toey found three 
fevolvets,a nhot-gun and a rifle in the atill- 
house; Whivh were also captured. 

Jerry Johnson is the man who boasts of hav- 
ing Jdbn Wyatt in October, when that offi- 
er failedto capture the atill. These parties are 
the pas it isalleged, shot at Hirsch Devins 
Qnd Bé: trick on a former trip. 

: The o are entitled to the greatest credit 
Poe naga parties who have been 
the terror €f the country in which they live and 
have opénly defied the officers, boasting that 

would kill any one that attempted to arrent 
mn. 

Mace Howell, one of the prisoners, is s magie- 
trate ia La Rue county, Had the parties had 
five mintites’ notice of the raid the officers would 
have had p lively time, for they are all danger- 
ens and. Gqaperate men. ‘ 





; Bloody Breathitt, 









Laxixaton, Ky.," Hienaey 18.—The informa- 
‘fem Breathitt county is of a startling 





like two reeds, and he started on a square rua:|; 


I went after him, while the little boy, not 


sosing | 
what was going on, stood still erying, * Obaritee! * b te 


charitee.’ ‘I overtook De Pre, and took him 


his boy'before Justice Otterbourg, and bad them: peer da 


committed for examination. Oa tite 
fellow at the Tombs, he had inverted his thamb | 
and put some coloring staff on it to give it the 
appearance of being maimed.” Mr. Chiardi then | 
visited the 

HOME OF THE ONILD MENDICANT. 


— — ‘mc 


descride it. [hehome of the t& 
basement of 42 Mulberry street, 
deep. Itisafiveand ten cent 


ba 
The beds are board banks, tier ever tier, the | op 
same as msy have been seen in the steerage of * 
—— ——— pea 


in Baxter street. Men end women come in, 9 
for ten cents “dass” on the upper tier. 
lower tier costs twenty cents for the pair. T 
is n> taking off the clothes; they lie down to- 
gether as they go in, and get oat again as Pod b, 
have come in, no questions asked A Mr#é. 
Moore keeps this boarding-houce. 

“When you bunk a man and s woman up in 
that shelf, do you ever ask if they are man and 
wife?” 

** Lor’ bless you, how should 1?—that’s their 
business, not mine,” said Mre..Moore, wiping 
her nose with her apron. “If they’s satisfied 
without a certificate, 

““wHY SHOULD I INTERFERE?” 
I keeps a boarding-house on business 
ples ; those that comes, pays ; those that don't, 
go to the station house.” 

Do you know anything about this C 


who hired out her little boy’ to De Pret’ tie 


Frenchman ?” 
** Not a great deal ; they have jast been three 


weeks from Boston. She is ota’ reat 
grandmother. She has thrés other yuusgey — 
that she hires out to cad oa — 
of the flashest cadger that’ niall ad | 


money.” 

Mrs.-Moore said that she had not any other 
inmates of the house that hired out their chil- 
dren for such purposes. She, however, said that 
“ they came and goed.” When they-made ont 


.| good, these street cadgers went to a‘ higher 


priced house, or took a room and had a jolly 
good time until all their money was gone, then, 
when they were broke, they came back to her 
establishment, with their last and only ten cents, 
for board. 

Judge Otterbourg sent this schemipg mendi- 
cant to the workhouse for three months in de- 
fault of bail, and the child was sent to the Pro- 
tectory. 





‘Haul of Moonshiners. 
ErizaBerutown, Ky., January 19. - Captain 
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| William M. Adair and posse, consisting of him- 


dark deeds that have been perpe- 
unbeppy county are only just com- 
— 5—⏑3 
feted the attention of the whole 
is bate light affair compared 
y tragedies and Villainous mur- 
action 


‘with @ oi 


* and killed each other, bu 


@ is 00 out off from the rest of 
r from civilization, that it is 
— for fugitives of every kind. A 
—— — been indicted by the 
United Statés Court, went to Breathitt. There 
he lived for three years, as safe from prreuit as 
it he waé in Africa. Bad men could find no safer 
plate in which to perpetrate deeds of wicked. 
ness, *— fom facts that have re- 
pat in pussession of the law officers, 
® murdere’ were committed in 
ing the war and twenty-six since 
up to the present time, making « 
at while the men who have been 
— —* either in open fight, or at the 
beads 6f the assassin, number thirty. Herrible 
aA record is, not one man has bren punished 
BY Of these crimes. Living in euch im- 
Jo no wonder that they defied the law 
as ‘weak to cope with them. With the assist- 
anee of Pcs troops the following have been 
frente place@in jail: Jack, Jerry and 
dl —— Little, the wife-murderer, 
a Breck Combe, George Haddox, 
se McGuire, Jerry McQuinn and Calloway 
Haddox. The troops are in pursuit of Aikman, 
though up to this time without finding him. 
These parties all took part in the last riot, and 
are indicted for the murder of Jadge Burnet or 
John Freeman. Jason Little, it is eaid, besides 
the killing of his wife, ise chargeable with the 
knowledge of how a peddler suddenly disap- 
peared, leaving his wares behind him. The band 
of Owen County Kuklux and highway robbers, 
the account of whose deeds,'s few years ago, 
made a black page in the history of crime, were 
gentle citizens compared with the derperadoes 
who infest the ravines and hills of Breathitt. 
The half has not yet been told. To do justice to 
the criminals, the Legislature should create a 
special court for that counfy, which should sit 
continuously until every one of the villains had 
been brought to justice. 
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APPEARANCE OF THE FLOOR IN THE SMALL HOURS, AFTER THE ENTRANCE OF THE CLODOOSPAN 























THE FESTIVE EVENT OF THE SEASON—THE FRENCH BALL AT T 
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SANGUINARY SEQUENCES 


To the Homicidal Epidemic as it 
Manifests Itself in Various 
‘Sections. 


ONE WEEK’S RECORD, 





Specially Collated for and Placed on 
Exhibit in These Columns as a 
Warning Against 


THE SHOALS OF DEADLY PASSION. 





ANOTHER ‘' GOOD INJUN.” 

San Francisco, Ual., January 18.—A Pendleton 
(Oregon) dispatch says the third of the Indian 
murderers was hanged yesterday. He protested 
his innocence to the last. 

’ FATAL APFRAY AT A DANCE. 

Mount Veknov, III. January 19.—Hiram Tel- 
ford and George W. Hayes, young men who 
lived at Rome, in this county, some thirteen 
miles from this city, got into a dispute at a 
country dance in that vicinity last night and 
went out in the dark to fightitout. Hayes 
attacked Telford with a knife, cutting him in the 
abdomen and severing some intestines. Medi- 


cal attention was immediately procured, and all. 


done that could be, but Telford died last night 
at eleven o’clock. Both young men stood well 
in the neighborhood, Telford being a son of 
Josiah Telford, a prominent and wealthy farmer. 
Hayes fled, but parties are in hot pursuit, and it 
is thought he will be captured. 

RURAL RUFFIANISM. 

Tirrim, Ohio, January 18.—A shooting affray 
occurred last night at a spelling-bee held in 
Jackson township, which will probably result in 
the death of an esteemed young married 
man named Wesley Parkhurst, of that 
township. Itappears some roughs from Fos- 
toria, among them John Schreck, ant incorrigible 
youth, went to the spelling-bee with the avowed 
purpose of creating amuss. After breaking up 
the school they set upon young Parkhurst, who 
punished three of them severely, when the 
fourth, young Schreck, drew a revolver, shooting 
Parkhurst in the left side, a little below the 
heart. Schreck escaped, but was afterward ar- 
rested, and at the preliminary examination to- 
day was bound over to court. Parkhurst is still 
alive, but there is little hope of his recovery. 

STRAIGHT TO GLORY. 

TuscumsiA, Ala., January 18.—In accordantée 
with the awful sentence passed upon Sam Cook 
(colored), the murderer of Primus Oaldwell, he 
was swung off yesterday at Greenville. As the 
day and hour for his execution drew nigh ho 
maintained the eame indifference to death which 
has all along characterized him. He marched 
with a firm step to the gallows, and when the 
fatal noose was adjusted about his neck he broke 
forth in a burst of song. Hie last words were, 
“I am going straight to glory.” The crime for 
which Cook was executed was a most villainous 
one, which at the time it_was committed, in 1876, 
excited an intense feeling in the neighborhood. 
Both the parties were colored, Caldwell being 
the hueband of a comely wife, who proved not 
only the means of his death, but eventually of 
Cook’s execution. Cook became criminally inti- 
mate with the woman, and when the intimacy 
came to Caldwell’s knowledge there naturally 
arose a bitter feeling between the men. Shortly 
afterward Cook ehot and killed Caldwell, adding 
to the enormity of his crime by severing his vic- 
tim’s head from the body. He was arrested, 
tried and convicted, and the scene at the scaffold 
yesterday concluded the final act in thie tragedy 
of illicit passion and murder. 

IMPORTANT MURDER TRIAL. 

BakersFizLD, Cal., January 16.—One of the 
most important criminal triale that has ever oo- 
curred in this country is in progress here. The 
case is that of William J. and Thomas Yoakum 
on an indictment for murdering H. J. Tucker 
and William Johnson on the 12th of April last: 
The circumstances of the killing were briefly as 
followa: Tucker and Johnson went, on the day 
mentioned, with two teams to move Tucker’s 
family and another family from Granite Station 
to Long Tom. On returning Tucker and his 
family rode on the seat of the first wagon, and 
Johneon and Mra. Burdett wero in the next 
wagon. As they were driving along the road a 
short distance from Long Tom, three shots were 
fired from the roadside from behind a rock for- 
tified with portholesinit. One shot struck Jobn- 
gon in the breast and came out of his back. He 
turned toward Tucker and throwing up his 
hands exclaimed, ‘‘ I’m shot,” and fell from the 
wagon and died instantly. When this occurred, 
Tucker turned to get off his wagon, and as he 
did so the third shot was fired, which struck him 
and he fell and died withont a groan. Two men 
were seen running up the mountain, who were 
recognized by Mrs. Tucker and Mra, Burdett as 
the Yoakuin brothers, with whom the murdered 


men had some mining disputes at the time. 
That night indignant miners, with whom the 
Yoakums had been previously friendly, sur- 
rounded their cabin and captured them. They 
were brought here and placed in jail, and a few 
days thereafter, a special jury being called, they 
were indicted tor murder. Several attempts by 
an outraged people have been made to take them 
from the hands of the law, and this has been 
prevented at much expense to the county. A 
strong guard has been kept over them for cight 
months. The examination before the committing 
magistrate was held with closed doors, and the 
testimony has never been given to the public. 
The trial of the prisoners was set for November 
1; one hundred and twenty-five jurors had been 
summoned and the prosecution was ready for 
trial, when a continuance was asked because 
Judge Terry was a member of the constitutional 
convention, and could not attend. A continu- 
ance was refused. All the other counsel then 
retired, and the district attorney said it was 
illegal for the court to appoint counsel, upon 
which the case was continued to this term. 
There are two hundred jurors summoned, and 
the people are coming in rapidly. 
PITTSBUBGH’S MYSTERIOUS SHOOTING. 

PrrrspurGH, Pa., January 19.—One night last 
week Nicholas Jacoby was shot in the si le while 
going home with his wife. The wound was not 
supposed to be dangerous, and the affair was 
allowed to be kept very quiet. Jacoby six or 
seven years ago married Charlotte McAllees, a 
woman who had gained some prominence here 
by having rowed in several sculling races. Since 
her marrisge she displayed great fondness for 
balls and for other men beside her husband. 
Before her marrisge, her fellow had been Frank 
Small. who in 1871 was sent to the penitentitry 
for eight years for burglary, and just got out a 
few months ago, since when, it appears, he and 
Mrs. Jacoby renewed their intimacy. On Satur- 
day the wife was arrested, and told a story prac- 
tically the same as that found in the declaration 
below. On this Small was arrested. Last night 
it was feared Jacoby would die, and Mayor Lid- 
dell was sent for, and Jacoby made the following 
dying statement: “I, O. R. Jacoby, having 
sent for the mayor, in view of approaching death, 
desire to make a statement or dying declaration : 
I went with Frank Small on Wednesday night or 
Thureday morning at one o'clock, to Keyser’s 
ealoon, on Fifth avenue, near Congress atreet ; I 
went into the saloon by the back way; Frank 
Small was in there ; had been cleaning snow off 
t1e pavement, and as it was rather late, con- 
cluded to go down to Keyser’s, as thought my 
wife was there. I went in the back way. I said 
something to her, don’t remember what, and 
struck at him. My wife was in the room; he 
went out of the house at once. I came out of 
Keyser’s with my wife at onoe, when I 
struck at Small.. I missed him, the blow fell 
short. My wife and I walked down Fifth avenue 
right opposite the foot of Chestnut street. A 
man came down Chestnut street across Fifth 
avenue rapidly toward myself and wife. The 
man said something, think it was ‘G——1!’ and 
placed the pistol close to my side and fired. The 
ball entered my left side. { recognized the man 
as being the same one I had thetrouble with in 
Keyser’a, Although I had not seen Frank Small 
for several years. I am perfectly sure it was 
Frank Small. I fell and did not see him after 
he fired the pistol. I had recognizea him as 
Frank Small in Keyser’s. We had taken hold of 
each other in Keyser’s, but no blows were struck. 
He went out the front way, and my wife and my- 
self out of the back. I saw Keyser and his son 
and Small in the saloon; aleo another younz 
man, tall, with black moustache. At the time 
Frank Small attacked me I saw this same man I 
had met at Keyser’s on the opposite or upper 
side of Washington street. I had seen this man 
before, but do not know his name. I make this 
statement in view of death, that full justice may 
may be done. I had some previous trouble with 
Frank Small about nine years ago. At that time 
he drew a revolver on me. In speaking of last 
Wednesday night or Thureday morning, I mean 
Wednesday and Thureday of the present week. 
When Smali-presented the pistol at me I saw it 
and grabbed for it, but missed it. I desire to be 
sworn to this statement as it has just been read 
to me. C. R. Jacosy.” 

The affidavit of Jacoby was appended to this 
statement, when the mayor and his clerk with- 
drew. Jacoby died about three o’clock this 
morning. 


<> 
—— 


The Reverend Accused. 








The case of Rev. Mr. Hayden, charged with the 
murder of Mary E. Staunard, at Madison, Conn., 
is to come before this term of the Superior Court, 
the exact time having not yet having been fixed. 
Mr. Hayden’s wife visits him frequently in the 
County Jail. While visiting him she is busily 
engaged in sewing, and seems sad and careworn, 
though glad to be with him. Mr. Hayden has 
many callers, sometimes twenty-five a day, com- 
ing, many of them, from the country, but the 
number has been much reduced, as he adopted 





them firm believers of his innocence, 





a rule requiring the names of those contemplat- | 


ing calling. He still has many callers, most of | the flagship Pensacola, of the Pacific squadron, 


PIENDISH FRENCH FARMERS. 


An Almost Incredible Story of Re- 
volting Barbarity on the Part of a 
Family in the Province of Brittany. 
Towards Their own Daughter, on 
Account on Her Seduction by a 
Forbidden Lover. 


The antiquated city of St. Malo, situated in the 
Department of Ile et Vilaine, in the northeastern 
portion of France, is greatly horrified over a 
discovery which has recently been made. Were 
it not for the military regime which exists in 
provincial France there is little doubt that some 
of the descendants of the old Armoricans, or the 
Malouin sailors, would ere this have taken the 
law into their hands, in Judge Lynch fashion, on 
the miscreants who are implicated in one of the 
most diabolical acts on record. The following 
are the facts: Some time ago a farmer's beautiful 
daughter, named Josephine Jolivet, became 
enamored of a neighbor’s son. The young man 
was without means, and his addresses to Jose- 
phine were ill-received by the Jolivet family, 
notably by the father and the eldest son, Noel. 

The girl asserted that she would remain faith- 
fal to her lover, even if her family discarded her. 
Early last year he 

BETRAYED AND ABANDONED HER. 
Later on a child was born. The ruined girl 
craved her father’s pardon, but he refused to 
give it. The mother also was inflexible on the 
subject. One dark night the young mother, 
while little expecting such a fate, was dragged 
down into a foul cellar beneath the farm-house 
and bound hand and foot. Here, unable to move 
and with little to eat, she was kept till her reason 
fled. Noel, her eldest brother, was her jailer 
and brought her food once daily, he feeding her. 
She begged her inhuman relatives to loosen the 
cords cutting into her flesh and to give her air 
and Jight. Finally the cords binding her legs 
were loosened. Meanwhile she was fast wasting 
away, and it was evident that her end was 
rapidly approaching. To save her life she was 
then removed, like the lunatic wife in “Jane 
Eyre,” to a room in the upper part of the house, 
where it was hoped that her cries would paes 
unheard and unheeded by the outer world. A 
St. Malo gendarme, who was known as a very 
able detective, 
HAD HIS SUSPICIONS AROUSED. 

When passing by the Jolivet house he observed 
that all the members of the family began to sing 
loudly. The house was watched and visited by 
a disguised police agent, and the truth leaked 
out about the poor tortured girl. 

The public prosecutor, accompanied by & 
magistrate and four gendarmes entered the 
house of the Jolivets. The old farmer was not 
among the prisoners; for he had either com- 
mitted suicide or been murdered a few days pre- 
viously. The body had several stab wounds. The 
several members of the family were told that 
they were prisoners. Each was asked separately 
what evidence he or she had to give. Their. 
statements were taken down by the magistrate, 
and were all of a contradictory nature, each 
throwing the blame upon the other. The officials 
then made their way to the room where the girl 
was imprisoned, the key having been given them 
by the family. Words are wanting to describe 
the 





HORRIBLE CONDITION OF THE ROOM. 

The prisoner, formerly a healthy, buxom 
creature, was found to be a perfect skeleton. 
Her eyes were sunken and the expression of her 
face was wore that of an animal than a human 
being. She was hardly able to speak. Her 
wrists, through being constantly cut by the 
cords biting their way into her flesh, had become 
gaping and suppurating wounds. 

The cords were cut by the brigadier of the 
gensdarmes, who spoke to her kindly and told 
her that all present were her friends, and that 
she would be tenderly cared for in the hospital. 
A rough bed was improvised for the quivering 
wreck of humanity by those present, and she 
was removed forthwith to the hospital. When 
she entered its portals she weighed little over 
thirty-one pounds. It was here discovered that 
her back and arms were marked with black lines 

SHOWING WHERE SHE HAD BEEN FLOGGED. 

She lives by a wondrous chance. The doc- 
tors who have attended her sayit is one of the 
most wonderful cases of vitality onrecord. Her 
mind is completely paralyzed for the present, on 
account of the long torture ghe-has gone through. 
Her beauty, it said, was ba for miles 
around St. Malo. Noel, the eldest son, who has 
been the chief instrument in torturing her, has 
already served two terms of imprisonment for 
attempting to kill two of bis former friends. 
The case is set down for the assizes at Rennes, 


a> 
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THE DEMON OF THE DEEP. 








Thrilling Encounter of an American 
Man-of-War’s Crew with a Gigantic 
Specimen of Victor Hugo’s Terrible 
Submarine Wightmare. 





The Vallejo, Cal., Chronicle saya: An officer of 


writing from off La Paz, Lower California, De- 


= 


cember 9, communicates an interesting account 
of the pursuit and capture of an enormous sea 
monster resembling Victor Hugo’s famous devil 
fish. The writer ssys: 

. The most exciting event of our cruise thus far 
was the capture to-day of an immense devil fish. 
Ever since our arrival in these waters several 
huge fish have been observed in the vicinity of 
the ship, and much speculation has arisen as to 
what they were. One making his appearance 
this afternoon, our gunner, George F. Cushman, 
decided to establish his identity if possible, and 
accompanied by Assistant Engineer Edwards, 
Midshipmen McDonald, Wood and Craven and 
Paymaster’s Clerk Spaulding gave chase in the 
dingy. The fish, swimming slowly and near the 
surface of the water, which is very clear here, 
looked like a great shapeleses brown mass, fre- 
quently throwiug above the waves the thin white 
tips of its sides 

LIKE THE DORSAL FIN OF A SHARK. 


It allowed the boat to approach within a few 
yards of it without showing symptoms ot alarm, 


-when it suddenly sounded. The harpoon, thrown 


by Mr. Cushman, struck, but not with sufficient 
force to hold, for the fish freed itself and disap- 
peared, after dragging the boat with great 
velocity for several segonds, Another was seen, 
however, after a short search, and was ap- 
proached more su y. As it showed an. 
indifference to our presence equally great to that 
of its companion, we pulled the boat directly 
over, and no more than a foot or two above it, 
and Mr. Oushman, standing in the bow, plunged 
the harpoon firmly into its flesh. In an instant 
that seeminsly passive mess was transformed 
into an infuriated monster, which first threw 
itself bodily out of the water, and then, settling 
down to business, sent the harpoon line whiz- 
zing out at a rate that would have made it de- 
cidedly uncomfortable for us had it become foul. 

The strain soon came upon the dingy, and, 
as we were whisked along with the speed of an 
express train, we felt as though we had applied 
the match to some mine, or that we had been 
taken in tow by the gentleman in black himself. 
It was aride that for novelty and speed could 
rarely be equalled. Imagine our situation, in a 
light boat, with such a monster attached to it, 
which, as it rushed along, now on the surface, 
and again diving deep, threatening to upset us 
among the sharks, and you can realize the 

INTENSE EXCITEMENT OF THE MOMENT. 

The only available thing in the boat, a bucket, 
had been made fast to the harpoon line to offer 
some additional resistance, but the fish seemed 
to regard it no more than a feather, and with the 
bucket out of sight under the water, continued 
to draw us up and down the bay at full speed. 
During all this time its éfforts had been confined 
to an attempt to escape, but as its load grew 
heavy it became beligerant, and several times 
turned upon the boat, exhibiting the full ca- 
pacity of a mouth some two feet in diameter, 
and lashing the boat with its sides. We made 
up our minds that ifthe fish decided to jump 
into the dingy, we would quietly slip out over 
one side as he appeared at the other. Buta vig- 
orous resistance from boat hooks and oars in- 
duced him to resume his flight in each instance. 
By this time all hands on ths ship were ‘#atch- 
ing the struggle, and the whale-boat was sent to 
our assistance, but for fally an hour both boats, 
lashed together, were towed without signs of 
exhaustion from the fish, the thrusts of board- 
ing pikes seeming only to accelerate its speed. 
Finally its immense exertions told upon it, and 
it came to the surface directly between the two 
boats, where it was placed hors du combat by 
blows from an ax, and dyeing the water crimson 
with its blood, was towed ashore and 

DBAGGED UPON THE BEACH. 
It required the united exertions of nearly forty 
men to accomplish this undertaking. 

A more formidable looking monster than this 
devil fish could hardly be imagined. It was 
shaped somewhat like an immense bat, measur- 
ing 154% feet in width by 11 feet in length; it 
was 29 inches thick, and weighed. probably 2,000 
pounds. It had but one fin, unless the wing- 
shaped extremities by which it propelled itself 
can be considered such, or that at the base of a 
long, thin tail, similar in appearance to a riding 
whip, and which is preserved as a memento ot 
the adventure. Its eyes are placed in flexible 
projections which seem to have been used to 
grasp and convey food to ite mouth. The mouth, 
large enough to engulf a man whole, was desti- 
tute of teeth, but furnished with solid bones, 
thatin the dying agonies of the fish, ground 
large pieces of coral as [a stone crusher would 
stone. The skin of the fish was rough as a 
coarse file and of a dark grayish hue on the back 
with white patches toward the head, and pure 
white on the under side. 

Several Mexicans present viewed the capture 
with great satisfaction, as they affirm that this 
creature is one of the most dreaded enemies of 
the pearl diver. 

The capture of a devil fish seems to be an event 
of rare occurrence. One was caught by the offi- 
cers of the Narragansett, several years ago, in 


this very harbor, but with that exception, none 


of the old salts on board have ever before seen 





one captured. 
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~~ STAGE STRUCK. 


Double-Barreled Experience in That 
Way of a Strangely Sus- 
ceptible Drummer, 


WHO CETS IT BAD, 





After a Chance Meeting With a 
Couple of Charmers in a Broad- 
way Omnibus. 


A STRANGE NUPTIAL EXPERIENCE. 


XN 


As convenient vehicles wherein to commence 
a flirtation, the Broadway stages have never been 
eurpassed. The Venetian gondola, or as some- 
body styled it, ‘‘a coffin clapt in a canoe,” un- 
doubtedly possesses unrivaled advantages when 
once an understanding has been effected between 
a pair of lovers. But for the inception of a 
brand-new flirtation we unhesitatingly back the 
rumbling stage of Gotham against anything elee 
in creation—on wheels or keels. Very pretty 
specimens of both sexes affect this alluring mode 
of locomotion on fine post-meridians ; and when 
Strephon has handed up Daphne’s fare mis- 
chievous glancing 

HAS FAIRLY COMMEXCED. 
As the stege rumbles along matters follow the 
Byronic system of development : 
* Glances beget ogles, ogles sighs,” 

and so on, until, in the process of time, asrigna- 
tions follow just as natural as erstwhile they did 
in Venice. It is ifty-seven years since one J. 
H. Brower commenced to run the first Broadway 
stage between Wall and Bond streets. Ponder 
for an inatant on the amount of sweethearting 





inaugurated on that “innumerable caravan” of 


stages during these fifty odd years! Little do 
the fascinating nymphé and naiads “and graces, 


who flutter on these cushions to-day, reckon that 
their mothers and grandmothers had the same 
experience of love at first sight, and languished, 
mashed and mandlined over a pair of mobile 
eyebrows, or a pale, poet-like face, with its long, 
greasy curls. Here weare reminded that this 
screed is intended to be a narative, not an essay. 
Let us come to the point at once by stating that 
early in 1875 Mr. James McCullough met two 


ladies in a Broadway stege, one of 
WHOM HE LONGED TO MEET AGAIN, 


The diyinity was above medium size. Her face 
was like the summer cloud on which the dawn- 
ing sun delights to rest his rays. Her hair was 
of the tint Raphael has given to his Galatea. She 
wae alenderly formed, but lithe and gracefal as 
an antelope. Her eyes were of a greenish hazel, 
and they had evidently undergone an extra 
course of training in some of the best schools of 
flirtation. As Mr. McCullough afterwards eaid, 
he didn’t expect to meet any obstacle in forming 
the desired acquaintance; but, unfortunately, 
the ladies hailed a fashionably-dreased gentle- 
tleman on the street and immediately alighted. 
There was no alternative for him but to air his 
ambition in a “‘ personal.” He waited two days 
and received a letter. An appointment to go to 
Wallack’s Theatre followed. When the evening 
came the lady was unexpectedly prevented from 
keeping her tryst. She sent along her companion 
of the stage, a very stylishly-substantial bru- 


nette, with flashing eyes, a radiant set of teetb, 
red lips and 
A & SEDUCTIVE SMILE. 

They went to the play together, and afterward 
enjoyed supper and conversation in Bigot’s. It 
is astonishing with what facility doves of Broad- 
way-stage kind begin to exchange personal con- 
fidences. Fawiliarity is not a plant of slow 
growth in their practice. It grows ina night— 
over a light-supper. Before Mr. McCullough 
bade hie loquacious companion ‘good night,” 
he had learned that the blonde for whom he had 
originally sighed wae a married woman, or at 
least as nearly married as intimacy witha gentle- 
man separated but not divorced from his wife 
would permit. As for horself, she was divorced 
absolutely from her husband, and was not averse 
to the resumption of the matrimonial harness in 


a regular orthodox way. In the language of 


Burns, however, nothing would tempt her to in- 


_ dulge in 


** the illicit rove, 
Tho’ neathing should divulge it.” 

Mrs. Josephine Roberts, the blonde, resided 
with her morganic husband on West Thirteenth 
street. Mrs. Rosa Webb herself lived in Platonic 
retirement in Clinton place. Thither, after some 
preliminary and pretentious shilly-shallying, 
Mr. McOullough used to hie him in the evenings 
and therein the elegant parlor he was put 
through his catechism as to his position and 
prospects by a charming old lady, the reputed 
aunt of 

THE LUXURIOUS ROSA. 
At that time McOullough was connected with a 
wholesale liquor house, with an ample salary and 
perquisites. As to his habits, he regarded him- 
self as somewhat exemplary. He was not exces- 
sively fond of the cup which inebriates, although 






he had several times taken too much, simply as 
an experiment in that form of ecstasy of which 
he was an active propagandist. During the 
warm spell Rosa was located by the sea shore. 
When she returned in September she became the 
wife of the liquor agent. The ceremony took 
place Wednesday, September 8, at the Church of 
St. Agnes. After the honeymoon Mr. and Mrs. 
McCullough saw a good deal of Mrs. Josephine. 
Roberts. The two ladies went carriage-riding 
and shopping together, and dropped into the 
matinees, and took a rumble over the Broadway 
pavement in astage. Sometimes the MoCal- 
loughs had a card party; sometimes Mrs. Mo- 
Cullough went out in the evening and played 


Bacchanalian propagandist raised merry pande- 





.cream-and-amber flowed, and © 


















| Webb and wife were assigned room 21. The fol- 


— — — — —— 
















































































lowing «yeuime i . Stephen visited a 
theat?. od sfierws. - vent to roost in a well- 
kn +3; -ip “Mes, Bhirteenth street. The 
eur, pmaintained, the lady 
and) ‘ ar were < a day or two 
after, cer down the Bowery and to inter- 
view a owd spulator, whose constituency of 
nephe. » and nieces is said to be immense. They 
left with their disinterested relative a diamond 
cross, for which Mr. MoOullough had paid $250. 
Next day the summons and complaint of James 
was served upon Rosa, and a decree of absolute 
divorce was granted by the supreme court in 
March, 1876, the lady permitting the case to go 
By default. 

During the summer of the same year an Eng- 
lish freight steamer, the Derwent, Captain Job- 
ling, took on board a cargo of Indian corn at a 
Brooklyn dock near Wall street ferry. The cap- 
tain had never been in New York, and as he was 
ajolly, good-natured young fellow, the agent 
took him around to see the elephant. Among 
the acquaintances thus made that of Mre. Rosa 
Webb was the most important, .so far as the 
British tar was concernei. He simply fell into 
unfathomable depths of love, aud she being 
nothing loth, a match was madein a few days, 
and the lady 

ACCOMPANIED HER HUSBAND TO HULL. 


Early last summer Mr. MoOullough met Mrs. 
Josephine Roberts on board the Plymouth Rook. 
She was accompanied by an elderly lady, and the 
liqaor agent invited them down fo the saloon to 
dine. Poor Josie had aleo had lamentable ex- 
periences. Her de fecto husband had been a 
black-hearted deceiver, and she had cast him off 
in diedain. Her name was, therefore, no longer 
Roberts, but Meadows; and in «week or two’s 
time she would proceed. to Chicago to take the 
management of a large establiihment. Then 
they talked of Rosa; and how furprised Josie 
was to discover what an unblushing adventuress 
Rosa had proved. She elevated Her hands and 
her pretty eyebrows in holy horror, and declared 
she was pever ao , in het life. And then 
they discussed some of the peculiarities of God's 
moral governmest of the world, as exemplified 
in the history of Broadway stages, and in the 
carriage of much-to-be-desired assignations. 
And they naturally argued that had they met— 
had Josie been substituted for Rosa, and James 
for the morose deceiver, Robert—perfect bliss 
would have been the result, world without end, 
amen, Josie declared that after her disastrous 
experience she would never marry again ; and 
Jamie, he probably raised his eyebrows and 
drawled out a most indecisive ‘‘ We-ell |” 

Having secured Josie Meadows’ address and 
promission to call, he found her occupying a 
neat apartment in West Twenty-first street, 
earning her bread and butter apparently by the 
manufactare of a-new kind of thread lace just 

BECOMING FASHIONABLE. 
She made two dollars diem, she informed 
him, when she worked and the admiration 
of James knew no bounds. Here was the 
treasure, the paragon, the crystallization of all 
the womanly excellericies that a man looks for 
ina wife! Here was an unanswerable argument 
in favor of love at first sight. Josie was evi- 
dently all his fancy painted her that day in the 
stage. Her heart at the time had been another's, 
but now it might be his’n. And so he com- 
monood to court the blonde lace-worker, and her 
engagement in Chicago was given up. On 
August 17, 1877, Mr. MoOullough married the 

bitten him ; he went round to the druggist’s and | second of the houris he had originally met in 
took a pharmaceutical cocktail fo the, dark-gray | the Broadway stage. Speaking in the light of 
dawn, and still Rosa had not returned. Nor did | subsequent experience, he deliberately asserts 
she return till six o’clock that evening, before | that while both Bosa and Josie were frauds of 
which hour James had called in a physician, who | the deepest dye, the latter was the more monu- 
informed him that he must have been under the | mentally dark-eyed fraud of the two. The 
influence of a soporific drug. It was under these | honeymoon was spent at Sharon Springs, and, 
circumstances that another general engagement | during their journey to New York in return, the 
eventuated—each side bringing up their foot, | lady asked her lord if he expected to boss her as 
horse, artillery and reserves. The pistol was | he had bossed Rosa. This was the beginning of 
drawn early in the fight, captured by James and | sorrows—the ringing up of the curtain for a 
pitched : series of exhilarating tableau vivante. Josie 

THROUGH THE WINDOW INTO THE STREET. was inordinately vein, and exceedingly suscepti- 
When the belligerents warmed to their work he | ble to the fervent homage of 
skelped her on the jaw with his fiat hand ass THE MASCULINE EYE. 
counter to a visitation she had just effected with | Besides being really pretty, she was showy, 
a wine-bottle on his eyebrow. The landlady | stylish and fascinating. She was always cos- 
called policeman and insisted that the pair be | tumed to kill, and she took every favorable op- 
taken to the station house ; but, after coneider- | portunity for airing her attractions. Cold, cruel, 
ing an argument in greenbacks, the “ cop” | unsympathetic and safcastic with Jamie, she a 
decided that it was his duty to dismiss the case, | goddess of gush when gentlemen were around. 
the landlady consenting on condition, that the | She religiously refrained from farther exploits 
McCulloughs would vacate her apartments there | in thread-lace, yot she explained her almost 
and then. The husband went to a hotel ; the | continuous absence from home on the plea of 
wife went away in a coach, after recovering her | business, and informed her spouse that she 
pistol, and informing her husband that she| would not tolerate any active interference. 
would never live with him again. A week or two | “Business” took her to Philadelphia about the 
afterwards MoCullough saw his wile at 9 fancy | middle of April last. She remained away over 
dress ball in the character of Madame Pompa- | three weeks, and Mr. McCullough now knows 
dour, and conspicuous in her train was the frisky | that she was sojourning with an actor with whom 
Steve Maguire. Present at the ball was a divorce | she had fallen in love. A gentleman connected 
specialist, with whom MoCullough was slightly | with an up-town livery stable is also classed 
acquainted. He took the lawyer aside, handed | among her lovers. Sometimes in walking along 
him a fifty-dollar note and asked him to have | Broadway with her husband, she would suddenly 
Rosa shadowed. Between three and four o’clock | wheel round, scoot into s store and afterwards 
in the morning the lawyer’s emissary tracked | explain that she 
the lady and Stephen Maguire “WISHED TO AVOID A MAN.” 

TO A HOTEL ON SIXTH AVENUE. 

On the hotel register it appeared that Mr. James 


her cards elsewhere. At the end of the second 
month after matrimony, or, to speak more cor- 
rectly, on October 31, 1875, Mrs: MoOullough’s 
bill for carriage hire was forty dollars. The 


monium, 
BUT PAID THE BILL. 

Much figurative Billingegate was exchanged be- 
tween the husband and wife on this occasion, and 
he was astonished at the extent of her vocabu- 
lary. It almost looks as if his wife, emulating 
the act of St. John in the Isle of Patmos, had 
eaten a book, and that book the Dictionary tf 
Slang. Towards the conclusion of the argument 
Rosa drew an elegant silver-mounted pistol and 
deliberately put a bullet through the portrait of 
James hanging over the mantel. “You — — 
——, I'll pink you like that if you don’t let up.” 
He let up. . : 

Frequent skirmishes marked the course of 
their wedded life after the pitched battle just 
described, but itwas not until after the latter 
part of January, 1876, that a regular engagement 
was fought. After the New Year Ross appeared 
to reform. She became docile, teachable, and 
affectionate, and he was lavish in the presents 
he bestowed. He sounded the timbrel of her 
praise, and predicted happy days for the fatare. 
Mr. MoOullough was a bird fancier, and he had 
noticed that newly-paired birds always poox and 
quarrel at first acquaintanc>, Sohe fancied ho 
had entered on an aera of halcyon “ nest-hid- 
ing” with his Rosa. They had a basket of ‘zine 
in the house on the afternoon before calamity 
dropped from the clear, asure empyrean. Mrs. 
Josephine Roberts lunched with them, and her 
o usin, Mr. Stephen Maguire, happened in soon 
after, The four sat down and played euchre, 
pedro and seven-up, and the pop of the “widow” 
was heard in the hall. In other words, the 


THE SPIRITS OF THE QUARTET RAN HIGH. 

The last circumstance that James remembered 
that afternoon was the appearance on the scene 
of the landlady, in a state of tifty remonstrance, 
who, refusing to be conciliated with a glass of 
wine, was assailed with expletives by Ross. 
When next memory resumed her sway in his dis- 
traught brain he was lying on a sofa somewhere, 
in a pitch-dark room, with a temperature of 
Labrador. A boiler-maker seemed at work in 
his brain, and his parched throat was in thecon- 
dition of Dives in the parable when he appealed 
to Lazarus for water. After he had shaken him- 
self together and obtained a light, he found he 
was in his own apartments ; but where was Rosa? 
It was four o’clock in the morning; but where 
was Rosa? The wine glasses stood on the table; 
the “dead men” lay round.and: propped them- 
selves up at various angles ; but where was Rosa? 
He tried a hair of the dog that had so rabidly 


breast, He began to hover around the flowing 






























































bowl, and during the summer his connection 
with the William street firm ceased. Then there 
became troubles about his board bills, and the 
frost of hardship congealed whatever of kind- 
ness that had existed between the pair. In No- 
vember laet he recovered $500 due to him. Josie 
by some means heard of the windfall and had 
him arrested for desertion and non-support. He 
“ divvied uo,” and the complaint was dismissed. 
Since then he‘has frequently seen ber accompany- 
ing gentlemen to the theatres and the opera, 
dressed in the most gorgeous and expensive 
way. During the latter part of December he 
lived on ten cents day, and frequently “carried 
the banner” all night. A fortnight since, his 
brother, a well-to-do iron operator of Pittsburgh, 
arrived the city, sought him up, heard his story 
and offered to pay the expenses of a divorce on 
the condition that he would acoompany him 
back to Pennsylvania. The promise was readily 
obtained, and the two brothers visited the office 
of the same lawyer who had formerly emanci- 
pated James from the thrall of Rosa. Proceed- 
ings will be commenced in a western court in a 
few days, and Josie is said to have no objection. 


— 





A Bull-Fight on the Rio Grande. 
(Sabject of Hilustration. } 
(Special Correspondencs of Pozitoz Gazsrrn. ) 

Langpo, Tex., January 4.—Qasite an excite- 
ment was created in thie vicinity on New Year's 
day by the spectacle of a grand bull-fight, with 
which the Mexicans in the little town of Nueva 
Laredo, on the opposite side of. the river (Rio 
Grande) celebrated their annual festa, and an 
account of which will doubtless prove of interest 
to the readers of the Gazurrz elsewhere. The 
affair came off at four o’clock in ‘the afternoon, 
and wae witnessed by an immense concourse of 
spectators, largely composed, of course, of Mexi- 
cans. The bull-pen was built of mesquit poles 
etuck in the ground about a foot apart, the space 
between being filled with brush, making a very 
close structare, some fifteen feet in height, open 
attho top. Seate were arranged in tiers, as.in a 
circus, then another circle of poles ten feet high, 
with other poles placed lengthwise, forming s 
sort of ladder all around the pen, by means of 
which the bull-fighters may elude a charge of 
the enraged animal. At one end is a 
place reserved for the judges, who give the sig- 
nals by blowing a horn to indicate what disposi- 
tion shall be made of the bull. At intervals 
there are pens where the bulls are kept, and 
others to which the horsemen retire after they- 
have wrough#{the bull up to a frensy, the whole 
forming a circle about 200 feet in diameter. 
Surrounding the bull-pen are all sorts of tents, 
brush shanties‘and booths, where restaurants, 
Spanish monte games and the like are in full 
blast. 

The exhibition opened withjthe appearance of 
a clown, who entered the ring and amused the 
audience with his nonssnse While the prepara- 
tions for the grand event of the day were being 
completed. Oontinuous shouts for the appear- 
ance of the bull were kept up by impatient 
spirits. At last the bull-fighters, four in number, 
entered the enclosure, saluted the audience and 
the bull was then turned in. The animal 
showed astonishment at his confusing 
surroundings, but finally mide a dash 
at the buli-fighters, who nimbly avoided 
the charge. Immediately he was con- 
fronted by another matador or bull-fighter, 
who waved a large red cloth before the animal’s 
eyes, who, frenzied by the exasperating sight, 
dashed at the cloth. The ma/ador jerked it aside 
and another répeated the movement. In this 
manner the bull is worked up to the highest 
pitch of rage. When the animal refuses to fight 
he is pricked with a spear, in the hands {of a 
horseman. If he rushes at the horseman he is 
kept off by the spear, which fs used with great 
skill. At the affair on New Year's Day the first 
bull threw a horse and rider, The rider got out 
of the way, but before the horse was fairly on. 
his feet the bull charged him and gored him 
until his entrails hung out. A matador pluckily 
leaped on the back.of thé bull, rode him about 
the ring and then leaped off, amid wild applause. 
By this time the bull was in a tertible rage when 
one of the maiadors approached him with ban- 
derilias, composed of artificial flowers and rib- 
bons wound about a stick which is tipped with a 
steel barb. ; 

Quick asa flash these are thrust by the madador 
into the neck and shoulders of the bull as he 
charges upon the former. Then a floral star, 
with a steel point, is thrust into the forehead of 
the bull, giving him quite a picturesque appear- 
ance. Firecrackers attached to these are set off 
setting the whole on fire and greatly increasing 
the effect of the spectacle'as well as the wrath of 
the tormented brute. By this time he is nearly 
exhausted, and about all the sport that can be 
derived from the exhibition of his rage has been 
obtained. The moment for his death has there- 
fore arrived and the ma/ador, advancing swiftly 
in front of him, by one skillful thrust of his 
sword, finishes the life and torture of the 
wretched bull. Throughout the encounter the 
audience manifests the wildest excitement, and 


A comfortable crop of the usual thistles of | betting on ite result and on the skill of the mata- 
jealousy began to flourish in the husband’s | dors in making certain pointe in the fight pre. 


vails on all sides, 
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e Adventure W with —— 


[Subject of Illustration. } 

Henry Erwin staggered into the Tombs Police 
Court, on Thursday, the 16th, with both eyes 
closed, and his face disfigured by cuts and 
scratches. He limped, his bare feet being al- 
most frozen. 

“What does the man want?” Justice Otter. 
bourg demanded of Roundsman Faweett. 


‘He says, your Honor, that he has been way- 


laid, robbed and beaten.” 

‘*I came from Baltimore abouta month ago, 
where I had been oystering,” Erwin said. ‘I 
had money and clothing, and paid my way to 
Philadelphia, where my sister lives. She kept 
me until Sanday last while I was awaiting om- 
ployment in Morris & Taft’s gas pipe factory, 
where my brother works. Failing in this, I de- 
termined to come to New York to find emptoy- 
ment. I intended to go to the ice fields up the 
Hudson. When I started from my sister’s house 
I had an overcoat, a knit jacket, good clothes, 
and some money. I carriedina bag a suit of 
oil cloth and a pair of rubber boots. On Tues- 
day morning I started from New Brunswick 
early. I intended to walk to Oamden on the 
New Jersey Central track. [had been walking 
some time, and, feeling the bitter cold storm, I 
sought shelter. Passing by a cluster of woods, 
I saw the reflection ofa bright fire, and, going 
down the ravine, saw about twenty men, some 
sitting around the fire, others lying in front of 
it, apparently asleep. I thought they were 
laborers eating their dinner, and approached 
them. When I got close to them I became 
alarmed. They wére a rough set,andI saw at 


once that they were tramps. I turned away, but © 


they called me back, and then I asked them to 
permit me to warm myself, I sat ona log, and 
two of them atepped up and asked me what I 
had in my bag. I told them that it was cloth- 
ing. They asked me to let them examine it. I 
refased, and they sprang upon me. The next I 
remember I awoke suffsring intensely, and 
stripped of all my clothing. They had left these 
rags behind them, and taken all my money— 
everything. I dragged myself to Newark, and 
reported the facts to the police. Taney order. d 
me to go on, and threatened to lock me up. I 
reached this city to-day, and am sick and starv- 
” 


Jastice Otterbourg handed the man over to 
the Commiesioners of Ubarities and Uorrection. 





Clawed by a Cougar. 


) (Bubject of Illustration. ) . 
Datxas, Tex., January 18.—Two emigrant fami- 
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lies from Arkansas, en route to Hood county, 
Texas, were lost on Mountain Creek. They had 
been directed to take a certain road, but took the 
wrong road, which led them out on Grand 
Prairie, where the whole face of the earth SP- | 
peared one boundless expanse of snow. an 

wandering for some time eed conclu to 





























. JUDGE 
BER TWO 
FIN, OHIO. 


SENEY, NUMBER ONE, TAKES SATISFACTION OUT OF NUM- 
IN A’ SUMMARY MANNER, 


ON THE &£TREET, IN TIF-. 





WITH FuUR GRIZZL:Es 
QUARTET OF. MONSTERS, IN 





WHICH _ BE- 
TRINITY 


night the party, which consisted of two men and 
their wives, were aroused by the horses, which 
had stampeded. The animals were scampering 

over the prairies. The men and women ran in 
different directions after the horses. One of the | 0 
women followed one of the shimals over the |). 
brow of a hill. Suddenly there came to the ears 





camp, and coralled their horses. In the dead of | of the others the screams of a woman, and, on 


CLA 
EMIGRANT. WHO IS 


ATTACKED 
AT MOUNTAIN CREEK, TEX. 
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running to the seis the husband was horrified 
to find a cougar, or Mexican lion, about six feet 
long, tearing his wife. The lion had jumped on 
her back, terribly lacerating it and her breast. 
A shot killed the savage beast. The woman was 
badly hurt. The frightened horses were recap- 


tured and the emigrants were put on the right 
road. 


A Divorced Wife's Revenge. 


(Subject of Illustration.) 

Ex-Judge Seney is one of the foremost men in 
Tiffin, O. His wife and Anna Walker were for 
along time intimate friends, going together to 
social gatherings and church meetings, and 
being very much alike in their love for Mr. 
Seney, as the wife eventually found out. A 
divorce suit was the consequence, Mrs. Seney 
obtaining a decree in her favor and an award of 
$20,000. Subsequently Mr. Seney married Miss 
Walker, which so exasperated the divorced wife 
that ehe struck the new wife in the street. The 
latest move in the controversy is a suit by Mrs. 
Seney No. 1 against Mrs. Seney No. 2 for damages 
in winning the love of the ex-Judge. 


Nevada Religion. 


Reny (Nev.,) Gazelle. “I’m goin’ to church 
to-morrow,” remarked a well-known citizen of 
Rono, with a red face, in Sanders’ saloon this 
afternoon. 

“Why?” demanded an astonished fellow old- 
timer. 

‘Well, you see,” exclaimed the gentleman, 
**T went last Sunday for the first time in nine 
years, an’I felt ever so much better than if I'd 
putin the day at pedro or poker as usual. 
Somehow seein’ so many well-dressed, decent 
people in a crowd, an’ hearin’ the parson and 
list’nin’ to the hymns I used to know when I was 
a boy, made me feel sort o’ tender-hearted like. 
An’ the feelin’ didn’t wear away neither. I’ve 
felt so d—d good an’ pious-like all the week that 
I could lick my weigut in hoodlams this ’ere 
minute. Goin’ to church is the boss racket, you 
kin bet on that. Every leadin’ citizen ha 1 ought 
to go tochurch. Martin, take sumfin yourself.” 


Evidence which will--affect a new trial, if 
granted, of Kate Cobb is believed to have been 
discovered. A lady residing in another part of 
the state is said to have stated to the effect that 
while riding with Charles H. Cobb, Jr.,one cay 
last spring she was told by hiw, under a pledge 


f secrecy, that he wasin the habit of ** 
Fowlorꝰa solution of arsenic m A 


lady kept silence during the trial parti trough 
dread of being a witnees and — the 
belief that Kate Cobb would be acquitted. 
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Tackling Four Grizzlies. 
{Subject of Illustration. ] 
Troury, Oal., January 6.— 
Several weeks ago, in the 
neighborhood of Hettenshaw, 
in this county, a remarkable 
bear hunt occurred. It ap- 
peara that Doctor Stanley, 
while ona visit to Hettenshaw, 
expressed an earnest desire to 
go bear hunting, and accord- 
iugly one morning he started, 
in company with Greene 
French, George Burgess and 
Jo Lightfoot. Arriving at a 
thicket, the dogs gave notice 
of their near approach tob>ar, 
and the party decided to sta- 
tion themselves at certain 
points and let the dogs go in 
and drive the bear out. This 
was done ; but the doctor be- 
coming impatient entered the 
thicket himself. The heavy 
undergrowth made his pro- 
gress slow, but he fought his 
way ahead until he came to a 
fallen tree lying in a little 
gulch. Helping himself along 
by the limbs he arrived at the 
upper end justin time to be 
confronted by ‘a huge grizzly 
bear. Retreat was impossible 
as it had been with the utmost 
difficulty that the doctor had 
advanced so far ; there was no 
tree in convenient distance, 
and as the grizzly showed 
fight, there was nothing le’ 
for him to do butshoot. Tak- 
ing deliberate aim with his 
Henry rifle, the doctor fired 
and the bear fell mortally 
wounded. Another load was 
sprung from the magazine into 
the rifle, and the doctor, look- 
ing toward his prey, was sur- 
prised to see a second bear in 
the same spot. This he shot 
also, and quickly reloading, 
was yet more astonished to 
see a third bear in the same 
place where he had shot the 
other two. Again the lever 
moved anda fresh charge went 
into position, and again the 
doctor looked up and discov- 
ered a fourth grizzly co 
toward him from the sam 
opening in the brush. Whang, 
went the gun again, and down 
went bear No. 4. By this time the doctor had 
got warmed up and excited, and he kept moving 
the lever and firing into the bodies of the bears 
until the six:een shdts in the magasine were ex- 
hausted. Meantime, his companions, hearing 
the shooting, and presuming the cause, made 
their way.to where the doctor was, with the in- 
tention of assisting him, but found him on top 
of the largest bear, with the others strewn about, 


swinging his hat and shouting lustily. One was 


an immense grizzly, so large that the hunters 





Sood-sized grizslies, probably about two years 
old. 

The shooting of four bears by one man, 
without ever changing his position, is something 
‘hitherto unheard of, even in the most highly- 
colored annals of the western wilds. 

— ——— 

An Unfortunate Wrestling Match, 

(Subject of Illustration. ) 

Dernorr, Mich., January 18.—A large audience 

witnessed the Grxco-Roman wrestling match to- 


could not handle him, and tho other three were} night at Whitney’s Opera House, tetween Col. 


— — — —— — — — — — * 


| * — —— 


| Bin 


— Ee Fitton 


THE SHORT, SHARP AND DECISIVE WRESTLING MA BETWEEN COL. J. 


/LLE CERITO, PREMIERE TRANSFORMATION DANSEUSE AND LITHTNING CHANGE ARTIST, —Szz Paaz 2. 


J. H. McLaughlin, of this city, and the French 
athlete, Andre Obristol, for $500 a side and door 

The first round lasted three minutes, and 
ended by Ohristol going down. As he struck the 
floor he attempted to form a “‘ bridge,” but failed, 
McLaughlin breaking it, and also fracturing 
Obristol’s collar bone. Being disabled, the latter 
was unable to contisfue the match, and it was 
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A Lively Damsel’s Freak 


A strange story comes to us 
of the acte of one of the most 
fickle and lively young ladies 
of Mount Vernon, 0., which, 
though true, shows to what de- 


wanted it “justasI am.” In. 


some the perents of the 
found out the story 


—— 


by the artist and the work token by her to a dis- 
tant city. We understand steps are being taken 
to recover the “ chromo,” 54 ' 
“$e 

Jason Robbins, sixty years of age, who had led 
the life ofa hermit for many yeare near Farwell, 
Mich., was found dead on the 22nd with a bullet 
hole through:his head; It is believed that he 


“was killed for a large sum of money which it was 


decided in favor of McLaughlin. Christol was! supposed he possessed. He was 8 man of cul- 
removed to his hotel in a carriage in charge of | ture, and he was agid to have been driven to {le 


two physicians. 


| TA Lay 


life he led by disappointed love. 


} 
a) 


H. MoLAUGHLIN AND ANDRE CHRBISTOL, IN WHICH THE FRENOH ATHLETE 
COLLAB BONE BROKEN, AT DETROIT, MIOH. 
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THE MYSTERY OF THE DEVIL'S POOL 


A ROMANCE OF NEW YORK OITY. 


BY s. A. MACKEEVER, 


Author of ‘* PRincE MARCO, OR THE CHILD SLAVE OF THE 
ARENA,’’ ‘*THE New York Tomps—ITs SECRETS 
AND Its MretTeaizes,’’ **‘THE S-a-M LEt- 
TERS,’’ AND ‘* PopuLAR PICTURES 
or New York Lirz.’’ 





(Written expressly for THE PoLice GAzETTE.] 


CHAPTER VI. 
DASHINGTON, THE BOHEMIAN. 

On the day after the attempt of the mysterious diver to 
reach the body of the young woman, Sergeant Flick made 
two mental rerolutions. 

The first was that he would go to No. 1618 Leroy street, 
where the diver lived; the second was that he would 
visit the hut of Mr. Johnson. 

Mr. Johuson ws the picturesque looking negro who 
came out from the woods and watched the diving opera- 
tions. His real name was Tupa Dick, and report had it 
that he was a Voudoo Doctor of great repute, formerly ia 
New Orleans. It is certain that he possessed a marvell- 
ous knowledge of herbe, their medicinal qualities, and 
the various uses to which they could be applied. 

This accomplishment and his taciturn nature, added to 
his stalwart form, were sufficient to set people talking. 
He became an object of note and one of dread simultane- 
ously, although no one could assign any reason for fear. 
During the ten years that he had been living at the 
Point no one had been able to complain directly of avy- 
thing he hed done. 

All of which proves that if you don’t talk and do mind 
your own business you become mysterious, and to be 
mystegious is next door to being feared. 

Tupa Dick lived by fishing. He bad one ortwo bedi, 
and turned another honest penny during the summer by 
rowing summer boarders up and down the river and 
over to the New Jersey shore. 

**1°1] go and see Dick first,’’ said the Sergeant, ‘*he 
is the nearest, and to-morrow, which is my day off, I will 
go and see Mr. Ange. I must confess that all this busi- 
ness is rather getting the best of meand I am going to 
watch it for my own satisfaction. °’ 

The Sergeant was on the point of starting when a 


young man, who had easy, self-confident way about 


him, and who might have been better dressed, entered 
the room. It was our journalistic friend, who lived in 
Sixtieth street, over Mother Babette’s costuming estab- 
lishment. 

**ah! Dashington, how do you do?’’ said the Ser- 
geant; ‘after news, eh ?’’ 

** Yes; any thing going on?’’ 

To neo an old joke, ’’ replied the Sergeant, °* there is 
nothing going on but the rent. But what brings you way 
up here? I thought you attended more to the Central 
office. Infact, I haven't seen you since I was down 
there myself.’’ 

** It is because I attend to the Central cffice that I am 
here. °’ 

**? don’t understand. ’’ 

**T amon business about the missing young lady who 
committed suicide while dressed a6 a young man.’' 

**Come, now, youare getting along too fast. There 
was no such fact as that published. *’ 

And Flick b't his lip with annoyatiee. He had fondly 
hoped that the unravelliag of the mystery woald be 
secured to him, and this repetition of discovery—first on 
the part of the diver, end now on that of the reporter—of 


the fact that the published suicide of a young man and | 


disappearance of & young Woman were really the same 
occurrence caused him considerable chagrin. 
** Wonder where this will end?’’ said Flick to himeelf, 


‘* First Ange gave himself away, and now Dashington. 


seems to know all about it; and I call myself a detective 
and have an ambition to be one some day! Blowed if 1 
would be surprised if my wife’s mother would come over 
to the house to-night and tell meallaboutit. That 
wouldn't be so strange, however,’’ the Sergeant con- 
tinued in his musing, ‘‘my wife’s mother finds every- 
thing out. Bat I°ll just cross-examine this young man. 
You say,’’ speaking aloud, ‘‘that you know something 
about this young woman. ’’ 

os Yes. oe . 

‘*In the first place, how do you know that a young 
lady, dressed as a young man, committed suicide, '’ 

**T read the account of the young man’s clothes, and of 
the soft hat, silk umbrella with gold handle, and the one 
glove, gentleman's size, that was found on the bank.’’ 

** But that account spoke of the suicide being a young 
man.’’ 

**Bxactly.’’ 

** Well, how do you know it was a young woman?’’ 

** Because I saw the young man when he was a young 
woman, who wore as pretty a riding dress as was ever 
made.’ \ 

** Ho, ho!’’ thought the Sergeant. 

** and I know the young man who jumped into the 
Devil’s Pool was a young woman, because he—she, I 
mean—no, he—but it doesn’t matter, because he had my 
clothes on. °’ 

The imperturbable Sergeant was visibly excited for 
once. He took Dashington by the arm and led him intoa 
private room back of the desk in the station house. 
Closing the door and drawing his chair near to the one to 
which he had motioned the Bohemian, he said: 

** This matter is getting interesting; go on.’’ 

Then Dashiugton proceeded to tell all about the lovely 
young woman who had come to the costumer'’s, and the 
strange purchase she had made. He mentioned also bis 
having seen her at the ball, and explained how he knew 
her pame and residence. The first published item of the 
missing young woman, with the description of the riding 
habit and the diamond ear-rings attracted his attention 
It was she who had come tothe shop. The second item 
about the young man who had committed suicide was aleo 
recognized. It was also she. 

**] was here yesterday.'’ DasHington said, ¢‘ but you 

were out, The Captain showed me the hat, glove and 
umbrella.’’ 

* and youidentified them ?’’ 

** all butthe umbrella—I sold her‘a cane. 
owned ap umbrella, ’’ 

‘* That's funny, too,’’ Flick replied; ‘‘in fact. the 
antire transaction is getiing excessively humorous.’ 

Then, after.a paose: ‘' But why didn’t you write al! 


I never 


this up—this visit to Mme. Babette’s, and the circum- 
stances about the clothes? I have seen you gentlemen 
make a colamn where it should have been a paragraph, 
and here you don’t make a paragraph where a page 
would be justifiable. I don’t understand it.’’ 

** You will presently. I am wai ing, perhaps, to get 
avolume. Did you ever see that face before ?’’ 

Dashington took out of his pocketbook a photograph, 
marked 989. It was the picture of a handsome young 
man who had dark bair and moustache, regular features 
and glittering eyes that were so close together that you 
instinctively imagined that they were plotting some mis. 
chief. On the back of the photograph was the laconic 
sentence, ‘* Bill Hickman, alias ‘‘ Handsome Billy, alias 
Calvin, burglar; Al at the business °° 

The Sergeant slapped his hand upon his knee, jumped 
up and said: : 

**Tseeitallnow. I knew I had met the gentleman 
before. He was there yesterday. Where did you get 
that?’’ 

** Bob Kingsland, the detective at Headquarters, bor- 
rowed it from the Rogues’ Gallery for me.’’ 

‘* But what does ‘Handsome Billy’ have to do with 
this matter ?’* said the Sergeant, musingly, as if he were 
asking himself the question. 

‘* Mother Babette told me all about it. There are two 
sisters.’’ 

**T know that.’’ 

** This young man well to ride out with the dead one. °’ 

6 Yes. 99 

** Mrs. Babette thinks he betrayed her. ’’ 

**Goon.’’ 

**T think so, too. And I also think that he intends 
either to ruin or marry the other, and that hia ultimate 
idea is to rob the father, either by legitimate matrimony 
or burglary. The old gentleman, I am told by those I 
have asked. is fool enough to keep nearly2his entire for- 
tune in diamondsand bonds, and a bigger fool still to 
keep them in the house. Now do you understand why I 
don’t flash my game with a parapraph or a column. ’’ 

**Dashington,'’ said the Sergeant, grasping the re- 
porter by the hand, °* you were born to be a detective,’ 

**A reporter has to be something of one,’’ the Bohe- 
mian repiied. ‘* We can’t depend on you gentlemen ex- 
clusively for news. ’’ 

** There is one thing certain now,’’ Flick continued. 

** What is that 7° 

** We have the motive. I say. Dashington, have you 
got anything to do? Come slong with me, then. I am 
going to make a visit on this same business. ’’ 

**I°’m your man,’’ said the reporter. ‘‘IfI get a good 
thing out of — {t means luxury fora considerable 
time.’’ 


' CHAPTER VII. 
THE NEGRO'S HUF. 

It stood in a jeafy lane, beyond the bridge over the 
railroad, and was so secluded that you might pass it a 
dozen times and never know of its existence. Rocks 
towered up behind it; rocks sloped away in front down to 
the river’s edge where the boat: lay moored. The path 
by which they were reached was rough and precipitous, 
and evena goat or chanwis would proceed gingerly in 
traversing it. Back of the heuse was thé gorge cut for 
the railroad, through which the trains roared and 
shrieked and howled at night: like demons with one 
blasing eye. This gorge was the resort, at times, of 
freight-car thieves, and it had been the scene of several 
dreadful accidents. 

At the very moment when Dashington and Flick were 
talking in the station house, at least a mile and a half 
away, Tupa Dick, as we shall call him, was sitting in 
his back room surrounded by his family. 

Of what did his family consist? 

Ofadogandachicken. The dog was black, like his 
master, and, peculiarly enough, resembled him in the 
matter of silence. Noone had ever heard that dog bark. 
He had been in many combats with the other curs of the 
place, but they were always,so far as he was concerned, 
silent fights. The chicken was an oddity, in that it had 
little or no feathers. It seemed like a chicken that was 
being plucked for dinner, when the cook, perceiving its 
meagre condition, suddenly changed his mind. 

Both dog and fowl were in keeping with the hut, with 
its stockade yard, as ifit were in a Kentucky forest of 
Daniel Boone days, with the gigantic negro whose pan- 
ther eyes gleamed in the blaze of the coal oil lamp upon 
the table. 

Outside the sun was shining brightly, but it was an- 
other mysterious peculiarity of Tupa Dick never to open 
a window. This idiosyncrasy did notadd to whatever 
slight favorable opinion may havo been entertained by 
him in the vicinity. 

On the wall of the room in question there were pasted 
cuts from illustrated newspapers, and from nails driven 
into the logs there hung rude chromos. The farniture was 
of the simplest—a table, two chairs, a hammock, a few 
books. Through the open door of the kitchen beyond 
could be seen a camp stove and cooking utensils. The 
kitchen door that gave upon the stockade yard was locked 
and bolted. So was the front door. ; 

Tupa Dick sat with his hands upon his knees. The lamp 
was on the oppogite side of the table, bat its rays seemed 
taken up and magnified into the superbest splendor by 
two little objects about the size of a pea each that lay 
midway between the flame and the negro. 

They were diamond ear-dropas, 

And singularly enough they were very like the pair that 
Gregory Benediok had given Flora on her sixteenth birth- 
day. Infact, you could not have told them apart any 
more than you could have perceived any difference be- 
tween those flashing on the ‘table in the negro 
fisherman's hut and the pair that trembled at the 
plak ears of the Visconsolate Laura, who did not find in 
the increased attentions of Mr. Calvin that assuagement 
of the grief which the loss of her sister had occasioned. 

How came thére diamonds in the negro’s hut? 

He raised his bead and looked at them. Then he put 
them on his broad palm and held them where the light 
seemed to be swallowed up by them. As they moved a 
million glittering rays shot forth. 

**She was very good to give me these, ’’ he said, talkiag 
partly to himself avd to the chicken which had hopped 
up on the table and stood eyeing the gems witha myste- 
rious awe that was not unmixed with covetousness. 

[vO BE GORTINCUED } 





Gallipolis, Ohio, Ledger, 

THE NATIONAL Police Gazetrs is the oldest and best 
illustrated weekly published. 

Elizabeth, Tenn,, Mountaineer, 

This popular publication is printed in very neat style, 
and its handsomely executed portraits of scenes and in- 
cidents, would successfully compete with any illustrated 
weekly in the United States. 

North Nebraska Eagle, Dukota City, Neh, 


crimes committed in the United States, should lose no 





time in subscribing forthe NatrionaL PoLicE GazETre, 


| for it spares neither high nor low, but presenis vico in all 


ite enormity. 


| tablatare over the stage. 
Those who wish to know about the most startling ° 


GLIMPSES OF GOTHAM 


Champagne Can-caners Danc- 
ing all Night Till the 
Broad Day Light. 


AT THEFRENCH BALL 





Hoodlum Hilarity as Represented at a 
Calico Hop on the Fast Side. 





WHERE THE IMMORALITY LIES. 


Br Pav. PROWLER. 





(Written expressly for the PoLics Gazgrrs. ; 

We are told by those who ought to know that the earth 
is a bal? spinning through space, and one that {s slightly 
flattened at the poles. 

Why then is the earth, in view of this definition, like 
a defeated politician? Evidently because hejg one who 
is slight{y fattened at the . Buatno, we forbear. 

So far as the interests of New York City are concérned 
just. now the earth is a ball given up to balls. 
Its whirling through space isadance. Bat it must have 
music todance. Certainly it has. The music of the 





While the constellations indulge in hands - around, 
while the gemini do a double-shuffie, and the comets 
galop about on the splendor-dusted floor of the sky, whose 
reputed planets and stars are but the interstices through 
which the light of the grand dancing ball streams, we 
mortals in New York are lavishly paying our devotions 
to Terpsichore. 

There is a ball every night on the carpet, or elsewhere. 
If not on the tapestry there is a ball every night on 
the tapis, 

I was at the dance Monday night of the Cercle de L’ Har- 
monie, That, as you know, is the French ball], famous 
in New York for many years. [tis now eminently con- 
servative, but old citizens, the same who saw Barton 
act and who can remember when the city extended no 
farther north than Canal street, have told me that what 
was called the French Ball was not — a very de- 
corous affair. 

If my memory does not fail me there comes up the pic- 
ture of a scene at the French Theatre, ndw the Lyceum, 
when the flooring broke through once and precipitated 
the startled masquers among the seats. Fortusately no 
one was hurt. 

T have beard also, that at the Academy of Music in this 
righteous city of New York, on the occasion of a French 
Ball it was mot unusual to see a lady, dressed as a 
page, passed down, head foremost, from one stage box 
te the one below, just for the sake of allowing the gal- 
lants who bad requested the loan of her the pleasure 
of treating her to a glass of wine. 

But this was long ago, and much previous to the time 
when they stationed officers all over the place to see that 
the can-can is not danced. 

What happens then? Necessity is the maternal parent 
of Invention, although it has never been definitely ascer- 
tained who Invention’s Pais. No birth or marriage sta- 
tistics throw any light upon the subject, and the matter 
is shrouded in the same gloom which envelopes the query 
as to why Miss Fortune should have had a child, 

To return to the ball. In order to havea genuine can- 
can, for permission to indulge in which the police say 
**cant-cant,’’ a bogus dance is started in one corner of- 
the dancing floor. The blue-coated guardians are there, 
and by the time they rush back there has been a pink- 
toed and lace-edged petticoated quadrille that would do 
credit to the eye-glassed loungers of the Mahille, 

And then again, why do they allow in tho ball that has 
just passed, as they will allow in those that are to come, 
hired dancers like the various clodoche parties to do pre- 
cisely what they will not allow the patrons of the ball to 
do? 

I am not speaking of the long dresses dances, but of 
the sprightly sem!-ballet and page-costumed affairs that 
suit so well the spirit ofthe occasion. If we are going to 
have a French masquerade ball, let us have it. I. for 
one, can see all the difference in the world between the 
Charity Ball, and the one just passed, but I do not see 
why each should not exist, so long as public morality is 
not shocked, without police interference. 

I have noticed that the personal difference 
between the young ladies at the Parisian mas- 
querades and the haughty dames at the swell society- 
affairs was, that the demoiselles had frequently their cos- 
tumes short as to the exposure of the legs and the bodies, 
and the others short.as to the exposure of the bosoms. 

It may be indecency in each instance ; I have my idea 
as to which isthe greater. 

But I do not wish to moralize. I only want to talk 
about the dancing matters which are now engaging the 
attention of the public and which make this article par- 
ticularly apropos, It is my desire to describe two balls— 
the French ball, forinstance, anda Saturday night hop 
at Walhalla Hall, in Orchard street, 

There is all the difference in the world-there is the 
difference between the North Pole and the South—between 
having a dollar and being broke. : 

On the whole, the latter simile is the more striking. 
It certainly will appear.so to the largest class. There 
are few interested in the north-western passage, but 
there are fewer still who do not know of the peculiar 
John Sherman frame of miad which is produced by the 
dolor of a dollarless condition. 

At the-Academy of Masic on a grand gala night de- 
woted to Terpsichore and Bacchus—isn't it fanny that the 
god who loses both of his legs should go hand in hand with 
the heathen deity who presides over the dance—there is 
glitter and glare and crush. The lime light floats over 
long lines of carriages extending up and down Fourteenth 
street and through Irving place. Through this sea of 
light the masques seem toswim in tinselled glory. A 
gaping crowd surrounds the door, anxious to gaze upon 
the beautiful and uncouth figures, the feathers, the dia- 
monds, the pleasures. Occasionally they are rewarded 
by the glimpee of a prettily turned ancie, or the glitter 
of bright eyes shot forth through the rose-colcred mask 
that ends just above the pouting lips. 

You enter. One immense blaze. The perfame of 
flowers Canary birds in cages are pendant from the en- 
After the night of hot gases 
and braying bands most of these birds are fonnd dead on 
the bottom of thier gilded prison houves. 





Memorandum for Mr. Bergh 
You danca, or look on. You dirtor make supper en- 
gagomeuts. The tell gentlomar thsre whois talking to 


the nun is making an assignation with her. He could 
have saved himself the trouble for she is his own wife, 
and, although she tries to laugh beneath her mask, her 
lips are white with terror. Watching the conversation 
eagerly is the gallant who brought her—that Louis 
Quatorze courtier in the satin cloak. He is the husband's 
partner and a trusted visitor at the house. 

It is the play of ‘‘ Pink Dominoes ’’ all over again. 

He (the husband) sent a telegram to himself stating that 
he was required on urgent business in Boston. 

She (the wife), lonely at her lord’s absence, stated that 
she would run down and pass the night at her mother’s 
in New Jersey. 

Both intended to come to the ball, each felicitous at the 
absence of the other. 

There is no question about the immorality of these 
dances where the lights burn into the gray dawn, andthe 
mad music never seems to sivv. 

Just as Dickens is responsiv:? for a good deal of intoxi- 
cation so are Offenbach and “.ecocq for considerable 
climbing over the fence that shou'd mark out the narrow 
path of rectitude. 

Go down into the supper-room after they have un- 
masked. Waiters are rushing about with champagne. 
Pop! pop! goes the cork, followed by the fizz of the 
golden liquid. Abandon reigns. The scene is likea gal- 
lery of Grevin’s first pages in Le Journal Amusant. The 
4 liquor may be sold against the law, but—there is plenty 
1 of license. 

The purple cloud from the cigarettes hovers over the 
scene through which the diamonds flash as the stars do 
through the fog of the early morning. 

Men are drank, women are drunk,and when they come 
up-stairs and start afresh in a mad quadrille such antics 
are indulged in as have even brought the blush to the 
adomantine cheek of myself. 

I will not describe them. We will leave the revellers 
atthe height of their now maudlin enjoyment and go 
down toa 


at Walhalla Hall. 

We are now in the land of Democracy, and itis better 
to couceal the dress coat by buttoning the ulster. When 
‘we go in we will leave the cab around the corner at an all 
night bouse. 

The ball is that of the ** White Rose Association, ’’ and 
by an announcement in the bar we see that the ** Mosquito 
Musketeers ’’—a target riddling association are to follow 
with a dance. 

This is a hat-check ball. 
up-stairs. 

The floor manager comes forward politely and says: 

“*T say, young fellow—you’re right welcome—do you 
want to dance?’’ 

Of course we want to dance. 

** Well, then, IU get you a bang-up gal—no schneid 
one neither—brt say, suppose we toss one in first,*’ and 
heleads the way to the bar. 

‘*What'llyou have. Takeanything you want. Give 
mea beer, Tommy.’’ 

We all drink beer, and then go back to the dancing- 
room. 

No laces, no satin, no silks here. It’s a calicohop. No 
bosoms exposed, aithough there are scores that could vie 
with those undraped ones we‘have just seen. The ghis 
are dressed modestly with the neat calico dress coming 
clear to the throat and ending in a neat, white linen col- 
lar. 

Of course I am old and blase, but I never could get rid 
of the idea that the homeliest woman looks her prettiest 
when her attire is. simple, modest, and becoming. 

Look at the French grisettes who make their own neat 
dresses out of stuff that doesn't cost two dollars and then 
seem as if they had been melted and poured into them, so 
exquisite is the fit 

So at this ballat Walhalla Hall. These healthy, bright- 
eyed girls far surpass, to my miad, in loveliness of shape 
and appropriateness of costume the bon-ton people we saw 
at the Academy. ; 

The floor manager brings up a pretty girl with those 
black eyes that appear to snap and send out sparks. 

** Here’s Miss Jonnie G—, of Allen street. She'll be 
proud to dance with you. *’ 

**I should smile,’’ says Jennie, showing her white 
teeth, and the rather limited band striking up, we are 
away in oar set of the Lanciers, 

The dancing is modest. Thereis nocan-can. They do 
not know how to dance it, and wouldn'tif they did. 
These are bard-working boys and girls who are having a 
night of unalloyed pleasure. Do not understand me to 
say that all are pure. 

You will not find such a state of affairs even ina church 
=—say Beecher’s. 

But I mean in the broad characteristics of the two 
scenes, and that is the only way we ean generalise the 
hop inWalhalla Hall is just the opposite of the glittering, 
ball at the Academy. 

One is an exhibition of genteel vice taking advantage 
of its opportunity, the other is the virtue of the poor. 

Jennie proves herself a good dancer and one whoenjoys 
it. The final figure finished we take a seat and soon the 
floor manager comes along again. 

**I did you proud, young fellow,*’ he says, ‘‘for I 
gave you my girl to dance with. She’s the prettiest, neat- 
est and the best dancer in the hall, and I can punch the 
head of the man who says she isn’t. ’’ 

We are sensible people and we don’t say she isn’t. As 
a matter of fact be is right. 

Jennie blushes and says, “ Don’t be a fool, Jimmy.’’ 

** Well, let’s have another beer,’’ the floor manager 
remarks. ‘*Comealong, Jen.’’ Weall goout to drink 
beer. On the way the floor manager makes a confidant 
of us. 

** We’re to be married in the spring. I own two trucks 
already and business is good.’’ 

Do we not think then of the woman dressed as a nun 
whose husband was making improper proposals to her. 

And thinking so do we not award the palm of virtue to 
the hop in Orchard street at Walhalle Hall. 

Certainly we do. 

And why should we not? Onone hand we have cham- 
pagne and can-can, on the other beer and beauty. 

The hoodlum girls go to theirewn homes to dream of 
the pleasant night they have had,and the grand ladies in 
Fourteenth street go home toe frequently—but we will 
not say where they go home. 

It is certain, however, that so far as the public morals 
are concerned, the calico hop isa better econserver than 
the balls a /a masque at the Academy of Music. 

And so far as genuine fun is concerned, J, for one, 
would rather go tu Walhalla Hall than to the Academy. 


— 
J— 


CALICO HOP 


You pay fifty cents and go 
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VICES VARIETIES. 


An Assorted List ot Evil Deeds and 
Evil Doers Collected by Gazette 
Correspondents in all Quarters. 


NINE prisoners sawed their way out of the jail 
at Clarksvilie, Tenn., on Sunday night, the 19th inst. 

A YOUNG man named Wright was mysteriously 
mardered at Dalton,Ga., on the 17thinst. Officers are in 
pursuit of a train hand, suspected of the crime. 

ALDERMAN William Clendenning, iron founder, 
has absconded from Montreal Canada. with 620,000 cash, 
and left behind him liabilities to the amount of $500, 000. 

No day has been sect for the arraignment of 
Graham, Hunter’s accomplice, at Camden, N. J.. and it 
may occur at any time to suit the prosecutor and the 
coort. 

THE American bark Shooting Star sailed from 
Lisbon for Philadelphia on the 20th inst., with Angell, 
the defaulting Secretary of the Pullman Company, on 
board. 

AT Bath, Me., onthe 20th inst., Captain George 
Prince was arrested, charged with obtaining a large 
amount of money from the Pension office on fictitious 
names. : 

AN attempt at jail delivery was made at Helona, 
Ark., Satarday night, 18th inst., led by a negro named 
Moore. The jailer shot Moore fatally, and secured the 
other prioners. 

In the United States Court in Milwaukee, Wis., 
on the 2ist inst., in the case of the United States vs. Joseph 





Mohrmont, of Green Bay, on trial for alleged violation of 
the internal revenue law. the jury returned a verdict of 


guilty. 

Dk, CHARLES J. OVERHOLT, of Indianapolis, Ind., 
was convicted of bigamy on the 19th inst.. and sentenced 
to two years in the penitentiary. The second marriage 
was contracted last September with Sarah Crum,a young 
country girl, 

IT is reported that the deputy sheriff of Lam- 
pasas county, Texas, who went into the Indian Territory 
after a horse thief named Mason, was murdered by the 
latter at Cherokeetown, Smith Paul’s Valley. Mason 
was not captured. 


WILLIAM SHOCKEY, a foreman in the penitentiary 


at Fort Madison, Iewa, was assaulted on the 18th inst. by 
aconvict. Shockey was prepared for the conflict, and 


succeeded in giving him several ugly wounds about the 


face with a knife. 


SANDWICH, III. was recently literally overrun 
with tramps On the night of the 20th inst.a man named 


Threshmyer was attacked by roughs and ordered to dis- 


gorge. Threshmyer, however, showed fight, and pat his 


assailants to flight. 


THE house of A. A. Johnson, town treasurer of 
Lamartine, Wis., was burglarized Friday night, )7th 
inst. , while the family were probably under the influence 
of chloroform, and about 6800 town fands secured by the 


robbers, of whom there is no try, 
THE Grand Jury of Me 


into court on the 23rd faet-“with twenty-three bills of in- 


dictment, among which was one for murder against 
Gabriel Kubn for causing the death of a man named 
Kulp, in a saloon in Chambersburg, N. J., in November 


last. 


ON the 19th inst. George Barter, a well known 


citizen of Mount Vernon, Ind. , was arrested and lodged 


in jail upon the charge of attempting to commit a rape on 
a lady of eminent resrectability of 


Mrs. Dr. Pfaender, Y 
that place. Barter belongs to one of the best famijies in 
Posey county, Ind. 

AT midnight on the 23rd, in the saloon 13 Oliver 
street, of Joha Smith. the latter shot a sailor pamed 
Harry Madden, of the British ship Omba, lying at Brook- 
lyn, and killed him. gmith was arrested but is believed 
by those who heard his story at the Fourth Ward station 
house, that he acted in self-defence. 

IN Denison, Texas, on the 20th, a saloon-keeper 
named Joseph Brenner attempted to eject a man named 
Tuttle, who says heis a Frenchman. Tuttle drew aknife, 
and, assaulting Brenner, inflicted wounds of which Bren- 
ner subsequently died. Tattle had previously been seen 
whetting his knife and threatening vengeance. : 

ON the 16th inst., in Logan county, W.Va., Joseph 
Plymale, of Wayne, with a revenue raiding party, was 
shot and killed by Aneon Hatfield, ownerof a distillery. 
Plymale proposed to break the still, and Hatfield replied, 
**If you do will shoot you.’’ Pilymale attempted to 
break the still, and Hatfield fired, killing him instantly. 

SOLOMON Johnson, a young school teacher, was 
brutally murdered near Robinson creek, in Piké county, 
Ky , onthe 22nd inst., by James Bentley, who, having 
failed to incite him to quarrel, crushed in his skull with a 
heavy club, Bently escaped, but a number of country 
people are on his track and he will probable by lynched 
if caught, 

IN Centralia, III. on the night of the 17th., George 
W. Hayes killed Harvey Telford by cuttiog him. with a 
knife. Telford lived twenty-four hours. Both were 
young men, and resided near Waluut Hill, Ill. A liberal 
reward is offered for the arrest of Hayes, who is twenty. 
one years old, five feet five inches high, gray eyes, dark 
brown hair. 

Ex-COUNCILMAN McDERMOTT, of Phillipsburg, N. 
J., was convicted on tke 21st inst.. of having received $15 
on stolen coupons of retired town bonds. Heis now being 
tried on a similar indictment charging him with obtain- 
ing $185.50 inthe same way. His confederate, ex-Treas- 
urer Carhart, has turned state's evidence and is exposing 
the workings of the town ring. 

A FATAL stabbing affray took place in Sterling, 
Kansas, Tuesday night, 2ist mst..in the Broadway hotel, 
between William Walker and Daniel Shivery, in which 
Shivery was cut in the lower part of the abdomen and 
died the next night at eleven o’clock. The cause of the 
trouble was a girl, Miss Masterson, whose mother runs 
the hotel. Walker was arrested. 

DAVID WOLF, who attempted to outrage a young 
lady of Elida, Ohio, a few weeks since, was arrested at 
Marion on tLe night of the 20th inst., and taken to that 
Place. A preliminary examination was held, aad in de- 

. fault of 1, 500 bail he was lodged injail. Wolfis adespe- 
rate character, and has just finished a second term in the 
penitentiary for rape. He is sixty-three years old. 

JACOB OTT, the alleged leader of a gang of 
counterfeiters, was before United States Commissioner 
Duell, in this city, on the 2lst inst. for examination. The 
District Attorney applied for an adjournment. to which 
no objection was made on condition that no steps be taken 
to extradite the prisoner to Philadelphia, where he is 
wanted. In default of $10,900 bail Ott was remanded till 
Monday, 27th ult 

AT Ludington, Mich., ou the 21st inst., Dan Shay, 
& Well-known desperado, was to have been arraigned for 
forgery and committed to ewait trial. which was to take 
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Place in the Circuit Court; but not liking the prospects 


before him, in company with Hugh Murray, a noted 
rufian from Muskegon. who was confined ap yn the charge 
of grand larceny, he bruke jail on the previvus nignt and 
left for parts unknown. 

AT Houston, Texas, on the night of the 20th, inst.. 
a shooting scrape occurred. Samuel Hargrove, overcome 
by jealousy of his wife, Mrs. Kersey Hargrove, seized a 
pistol and shot her, aiming at her head. but hitting her 
in the mouth and knocking out her front teeth He also 
fired at his mother-in-law, who rushed to her daughter's 
assistance, but without hitting her. Hargrove escaped. 
All the parties are colored. 

HIGHWAYMEN are still in fashion in Texas. 
While a well-known citizen, Elijah Lee, was riding near 
Cochran’s Chapel, Dallas county, in that state, two 
masked men sprang from the bushes and covered him 
with Winchester rifles. A third desperado came out of 
the bushes and covered Lee with his gun. The others 
then robbed him of 685 cash ani a gold watch and chain. 
The robbers then rode away. 

THE Governor of Illinois has pardoned Daniel 
Keys, who was convicted of larceny at the June term, 
1877, of thé Cook County Criminal Conrt, and sent to the 
Joliet penitentiary for two years. With his credits for 
good behavior the prisoner had but a few weeks to serve. 
The pardon was asked. by ten of the jury who tried him, 
but the stronger reason for getting him out at this time is 
to enable hiss to attend his mother’s funeral, whose dying 
request was to this effect. 

In Decatur, III. on the 17th, Marshol Crang, of 
lintoa, arrested John Jackeon, alias William Mumford, 
alias Bill Mumford. for the murder on September last of 
John H. Jackson, in Clark county. Mo. Crang had a 
fall description of Jackson and the photograph is a cor- 
rect likeness. He was well known asa hard case, and 
it is known that he wasin Missouri about the time the 
alleged murder occurred. There was a reward of $25) 
for the capture.of Jackson. 

AT Baltimore, Md., on the 2ist inst., Thomas 
Cherry, colored, sixty years of age, was arraigned, 
charged upon the oath of his wife with committing an out- 
rage upon the persun of his thirteen-year-old daughter 
Jennie. The wife alleges that she surprised her husband 
in.the act of committing the outrage. The girl said that 
her father had, during the month of October last, commit. 
ted asimilar assault. He was committed for the grand 
jurp, and may hang for the crime. 

ON the 20th inst. the Governor of Pennsylvania 
issued warrants for the execation of Alex B. 
Sayre, of Philadelphia, and Hezekiah Schafer, of Frank- 
lin county, on the 1éth of March next. Sayre shot his 
wifein church, and Schafer cut his wife with an ax, in- 
flicting a large number of wounds. Sayre’s crime was 
inspired by jealousy, and Schafer, being in love with 
another woman, killed his wife in order that he might 
not be interfered with in his amour. The murder was 
very brutal 

FoR some time a bitter contest has been in 
progrees between the California Homestake Mining Com- 
pany and the Pride of the West Mining Company, in 


valuable ground adjoining the Homestake hill. The lat- 


the West men had erected, and the owners of the Pride of 
the West began rebuilding, when the opposition fired 
upon them, wounding Alexander Frankenberg. More 
trouble is anticipated. 

THE Manhattan Savings Bank has not so far re- 
covered from the great robbery of which it was the vic- 
tim some months ago as to resume business. The sixty- 
days’ notics which many of the depositors filed immedi- 
ately after the robbery expired some time agv,-but in no 
case have their demands for money been honored. The 
bavk is negotiating with the Government for the reissue 
of the stolen bonds, and when thisis done it expects to 
resume business. There is little expectation that the 
bshk will bein operation again for several months to 
come. 

ON January 1, 1878, Michael Hauk, aged eighteen, 
shot and killed a twelve-year-old son of Alexander Lin- 
nen, near Smyrnea, Ind. Theshooting, at the time, was 
thought to have been purely accidental. Since then, 
however. the families of Hauk and Lianen have become 
much émbittered toward each other. The troubles of the 
two families culminated, on the 2st inst., in Linnen 
securing the arrest of young Hauk on the charge of wilful 
murder. The preliminary trial was held before Esquire 
Bryson, who bound Hauk over to appear at the next term 
of court in the sum of 9500. 

Two brothers, Hugh and James Callen, at Bold 
Springs, sixteen miles from Waco, Texas, on the 19th 
inst , quarreled about a plow which one had sold to the 
other. Blows followed, and their father, Hugh D. Cal- 
len, seeing the difficulty, ran out and stepped between the 
combatants. Just at this juncture Hugh Callen drew his 
knife and madea Junge at his brother James. An unfor- 
tunate movement of thé old man Callen threw him within 
range of the blade, which entered his abdomen, literally 


disemboweling him. He died instantly. Hugh Callen 


fied, with a posse in pursuit. - 
MR. JOHN N. GOTTSCHALL, & prominent citizen 


of Flint, Mich. , President of the Genesee County Farmers’ 


Insurance Company, was arrested on information of 
assault and battery by Mrs. Garrett Countryman. It is 
charged that Gottschall tried to drive past Countryman, 
but the latter held the road by zigzagging, whereupon 
Gottschall threatened to rnn him down, and did so, break- 
ing in the back of Countryman’s cutter and smashing one 
of Mrs. Countryman’s ribs and otherwise injuring her. 
The case attracted a greater crowd than a murder trial, 
owing to the prominence of the parties. 

In Jerseyville, Ill., on the night ofthe 20th inst., 
anattempt was made to burn a two-story frame vacant 
dwelling on North State street, belonging to Mrs. Vir- 
ginia Wilcox, of St. Louis. A lighted candle was placed 
securely under a sill, and the fire was making headway 
between the weather boarding and plastering when dis- 
covered, and wasextinguished without mach damage. 
The incendiaries are supposed to be thieves who infest 
the city, and who set the firein order that they might 
better ply their vocation. There is no clue to the peipe- 
trators. The property was not insured, 

HABRY A. MCINTYRE, the Lake City banker, 
whoee arrest for embezzlement caused 8) much excite- 
ment from New York to Colorado, and who had a pre- 
liminary hearing in Chicago, was convicted in Denver, 
Col., on the 17th inst. ,in the United States District Court, 
of violation of the banking act in making false entries, 
the punishment for which is imprisonment for not less 
than five nor more than ten years. McIntyre was tried 
sme time ago on a similar charge and was acquitted. 
Consequently much surprise is manifested over his con- 
viction. He is now in jail awaiting sentence. 

SPEEDY justice tocriminals was shown 1n Hiijs- 
boro, Mo. ,on the 21st inst., ia the case of the state-of Mis- 
souri against Joha Mitchell, a negro, who was tried in 
the Circnit Court of Jefferson corrir, 


Deadwood, D. T., regarding the possession of a piece of 


ter company tore down a shaft-house, which the Pride of 


with an assault with intent to kill another negro, named 
Philip Hughes, at Viveland on Friday, thel7th inst. He 
was ‘o-li-ted on the 20th, tried on the 2iet bef-re a jiry, 
found gailty, and on the same uight sentenced tv two 
years’ imprisonment in the penitentiary. There are now 
it ja:l there three other negroes charged with penitentiary 
offenses, who will probably be tried at the same term of 
court. 

NOTICE has been served upon Jessie Billings, jr., 
thatthe motion for the change of venue from Saratoga, 
to Albany, Rensselaer or Washington coanty N. Y., in 
his case will be argued February 10th, at Ballston. Bil- 
lings was found by the officer who had the notice to serve 
in the room where his wife was murdered. He was not 
surprised, and said he had accepted the service. It is 
understood that the prosecution claim to have new evi- 
dence against Billings. The impression is that the mo- 
tion for a changeof venue will prevail. Many Saratoga 
county tax-payers Ne toa retrial on the ground of the 
expense. man, The reporter and a bystander grasped the weapon 

A SHOCKING suicide recently occurred near Eagle | in time, and a terrible struggle ensued to take it from 
Springs, Texas. A Miss Strickland, an accomplished | bim, finally succeeding. The couple jumped off the car 
young lady, it appears was desperately in love with a | and went to the house of a friend for the night. The offi- 
young man of the neighborhood. whom her father, a lead- | cers told the father that nothing could be done, and he 
Ing citizen and apright man, kad good reason for object- | went home in despair. The girl’s mother is an invalid, 
ing to,as he bore a very uneviable reputation. Her father | aad the blow will be almost certain to kill her. The girl 
tried every reasonable means to break off the match, but | has in her possession a $4,000 note, presented to her by 
without success, telling her that he would prefer seeing | her father a short time since. Great excitement pre- 
her buried to becoming the wife of the objectional party. | vailed. 

After writing a short note to her father, saying that his 
wish in regard to seeing her buried was not fulfilled, she 
took a fatal dose of strychnine. Medical aid was called ADVERTISING. 

but failed to restore the reckless but unfortunate girl, ‘A few advertisements will be inserted on this page at 

THE Governor of Pennsylvania, on the 20th ult., | SOc. per line, net, payable in advance, foreach and 
commuted the death sentence of Blasius Pistorius to im- | °Very insertion. No electrotyes or advertisements of s 
prisonment for life. Pistorius, who was a Catholic | 2estionable character accepted. 
priest, about three years ago shot Isaac Jacquette because 
the latter allowed his cattle to stray on Pistorius’s pro- yar NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE 
perty. On May 8, 1876, he was sentenced to be hanged a will ie ond be to saloon ghee Pn ge romepe pot pend 
year later. The Supreme Court reversed the judgment of | sort. aa —— — Camda ge Pt 
the lower court, and a change of venue was shortly after- oe rate year. ing a bandeome, 
ward secured from Montgomery county to Philadelphia, eee Coe te oz 
On April 18, 1878, Pistorius was again sentenced to be oes taiee, over, ora les Torma thad Guo 
hanged. Application was made to the Board of Pardons money order, om ee. wast be addressed to 
for commutation, and after postponing action for ceveral Box 4, 
months they unanimously recommended commutation. 
The Germaa Government is said to have expended seve- 
ral thousand dollars to save the murderer’s neck from the 
seaffold. 

THE reputed murderers of Eva Peters, an old 
lady who was robbed, outraged and strangled about three 
yearsago, were released from custody at Terre Haute, 
Ind., on the 23rd inst. They are John Trader, who is 
now serving a life sentence in the penitentiary; his wife, 
Catharine Trader, and one Frank Smith. The cace at 
first rested on the testimony of Catharine Trader, who | reer. 
swore that her husband, with herself and Smith, went to 
Miss Peters’ house, robbed and outraged her, and tying 
her to a bedpost, left her to strangle to death. Her hus- 
band and Smith denied all knowledge of the affair. In 


— 
the court-room, when cross-questioned, Mrs. Trader told ent seiad of Stars. 
her story with such inconsistency, frequently contradict. | A most Resplenden 
ing herself, that the jury, without leaving the box, re- fen kek kn 
turned a verdict of not guilty. This case has excited con- Matines every’ owigiged Att 
siderable interest, as the victim was a member of one of 
the best and most respected families. 
. SOME ex¢itement has been occasioned in St. 
Marys, O., by the finding of what is supposed to be 
human bones in a school-house stove about three miles 
from town.’ On the 17th inst,, when the person who at- 
tends to the school-house went into baild the fire, he 
discovered that the room was very warm, and upon in- 
vestigation found coalsin the stoye, and upon raking ——— premature 
them over foand quitea number of bones. which are * ty ke —— Vain, every Paar 
thought to be human bones, aleo a couple of buckles and bie yangorers. Address, J. Hi — 


buttons. The poker bore evidence of having been used, 


manner, best known to young and giddy girls, Hortense 
Robinson, daughter of a wealthy farmer living near Win- 

chester,about two years ago, got acquainted with a dash- 
ing young man named R. D. Fisher, of Lexington, Ky.. 

and since then they have corresponded. Recently he 
visited Winchester, and spent his days in meeting the 
girl—now aged eighteen—and in making love to her. while 
her pareats supposed she was at school. His nights he 
spent in the saloons disgusting the Hoosier boys by his 
bravado and exhibiting his pistol, which had tasted the 
goreofthree men. On the 19th inst., the girl went to 
Richmond on the train, closely veiled, and met her lover 
and two Richmond accomplices, and the quartet drove to 
Eaton, Ohio, where the two swore she was of lawful age. 

Papers were procured and the couple duly married. They 
returned on the two o'clock train that night, and the 
crazed father was waiting. He boarded the train with a 
friend and a reporter, spoke to his daughter, then, witha 
terrible oath, drew his pistol and leveled it at the young 









































MEDICAL. 











as there was blood on it. A clue is thought to have been 
obtained by the sudden disappearance of a young man CARB D.—To a)i who are suffering from the errors 
who has been working for Mr. J. L. Gilson, who lives and ind 


4 ‘ tions of ps of pont will send weakness, early 
near the school-house. The young man left the house on will cule von. — OF CHARGE. ; ead : —— —* 
the 16th, telling Mr. Gileon he was going up to St. Marys | discovered by a missionary A south” me: rica. 
to get on a drunk, since which time he bas not been heard seat Patnoenas so eelo 4d to™th —A— Day, 
of. The bones were brought to town and givento Dr.C. : : 2 
H. Phelps. who sent them to Cincinnati for examination, OCUTA Sandalwood —The spee- 
THERE resides about four miles from Waupaca, D diest, most pos — ——— of sng ace 
Wis., a man who has passed the age of three-soore years | Organs; fast superseding all other remedies. Beware of 
and ten, and who is partially if not wholly blind. For} dangerous imitations, none genuine unless having 
years he has been 2 mémber in good standing of the| ++ Docuta’’ on each box. Dunpas Dick & Co., New 
Methodist church of that place, and has been especially | yory. lanstory circular mailed f, licatio 
noted for his long and pious prayers and lengthy exhor- eee eee —— 











Sold at all D Stores. 
tations; but now he has fallen from grace. Rumors affect- — 
ing his reputation have been afloat for a few weeks past. | ~ 
The members ofthe church of which he was a member MISCELLANEOUS 


called a meeting and investigated the case. From evi- 
dence produced, and from the guilty man’s own con- F* ULL Dress Gloves and Ties at Makk Marsr’s, 
fession, it was proved that he had done many things 100 Fulton —* New —— 

most unbecoming a Christain. Among his crimes was - — * 
the seduction of his granddaughter, sixteen years of age, 0*38 Books. —List_ for Stamp. J. Witsos, 281 
living in his house. After he had accomplished this Mechanic street, Camden, N. J. 

devilish deed he worked on the girl’s feelings to such an 
extent that she dared not disclose the crime. By some N Samp. —— block street, Stoneham, Has 
means or other the church authorities obtained an inkling ; , 


of the above facts. The old sinner was expelled from PHoTes Se, J—— of Rare Books, Photos. 8 
he church, but as yet nothing more has been done about 



































B. Duncax, on No. 4 Hubbard Court, Chicago, 
he matter. 
In Bennett Valley, near Petaluma, €al,, lives a C, HMAPEST Book Store in the World. BY ray 
LeeGaT BRoTHERs, 3 Beekman street New York. 
lady. Mrs. Switzer, to keep house for him, and she with 
her three children, were living with him for a few months Poster ase.» ¢ of Actresses, 6 for 25c., Comic 5 
e e h e 
anonymous letter, threatening thaf if he did not dis- HE ToBEY, 256 State Btreet, Chicago iy 
charge his housekeeper within two weeks, the writer 
$1 gervanes every mth, explain- 
No reason, plausible excuse, or cause of animosity was We sens: Address Baxtzr & &o., Bankers, 17 
given—only Mrs. Switzer must leave. Mr. Miller re- ¥. 
that would not be carried out, and that it came from some ty *Vi Horghant Talis late 
her employment prevented the enjoyment of, and that for P use Dialer PRE FS 
this method was adopted to scare him into sending -her 
2, Cai of ‘the Price $1. N 
a home for herself and children, no symptoms of the de- paid adress Dr. Van OLM, 
mirer could uot longer wait the demands of his letter to — 
be complid with, and so on the night of Christmas, before EZ NCH'S Diamond Store, 035 Broadway, near dist 


Mies cell 1 t gi 

man named Daniel Miller. He had employed a widow cellaneous Books almost given away.  Catalo 
past. A few days before Christmas, Miller received an for 5e., Catalogue of Photos and Books, 3e 
would destroy everything on his ranch that weuld burn. 8 apd Sepeeied in Wall prow. Soe mokes 
garded the matter as most men would, as an idle threat 
man having a fancy for Ars. Switzer’s society, which Contractors Oliver street. ennett, late of 18 Clarkson St. 
away. As he did not scare easily, and Mrs. Switzer had axle * es and Se 
sired change of relations appearing, the desperate ad- No. 34 xn Ww. n. Mass. (Copyrighted. ) 

street. The largest and finest assortment of Dia- 





the end of the allotted time, he fired the barn of Mr. Mil- mond ——— — —* Studs, pines, be os aoe 
ler, expecting the fire to burn both barn and dwelling, | \* yes, Jewelry, Sliverware, &c., at prices 2 per 
and thus render the owner less independant The barn — ower (hana —* house. 


was entirely consumed, and with it two horses, fourteen 1ENUWINE French Transparent Playing Cards, 
tons of hay, harness, farming implements. wheat, bar- MY 2* ae ** nee ard mente Lay —* 
eonly when heid to the arran to su 

ley, &c., in all amounting to $1, 500 loss. Circumstances Fall playingfdeck of 52 cards? =) by mail for 50 cents, 
led to the arrest and trial of Mr. Lockhart, the brother-| prepaid. J. PaTRICK, Boston, Mass. 

in-law of Mrs. Switzer, who is now held for grand jury —— 
trial with bail at 5.000. Helis poor, dependent on his —F BARU A ETERS for All articles sed in Games 

> - one - 9 ance, Vantage Cards ice, eno Sets 

labor ty support his famtly, has seven enildren; one mar) q̊ 2 Checks, and Cards, Roulette, Card ‘Presses, Cue 
ried, and six at home. 








; inte order for an am 
' Wir chester, twenty-five miles north of Richmond, has ao patel io rose Dal 
Missouri, charzed | 


Cards, Check Holders, Faro C ards, Cue Keepers, Faro 
RICHMOND, Ind., with the assistance of the noted Layouts and Boxes, Compressed Ivory Checks. Cloths 
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set mailed free. Addrese Davipson & To., @ Nassua 


been the scene of a bi sensation sew York. 


In some wysteriou~ Stice 





ULTAN Divan, 11 metres sar aaa 
OT the * sights’ of the city, Strangers should not til 


go oe? Ro: tored.—A sae Ss pd 


i 
i 

g 

4 

j 
J 
| 
ae | 
i 

J 





THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 


— — — — — ——— —— 


⸗ dah mens — 


deh if. i: ii — — we. a 7 n ſ 
a * 


AN HN HN i i 
: 


— — | 4 Wt tH Hi Hl Hn 
0 eam oe Aq in 
iy : yr i HH HI 














(MA tui ii l 
i | i 
: 9 a 


Hi il 


pak: 
DESPERATE DUEL wie ABOVELS BETWEEN 70 GaMbY outta Sat a Wek InN —— * pt WHICH TARY LOCK THEMSELVES UP 


* ———— de * int — * — § obs. 


NT 


—W 


i Be 
Sit i calial 
BS, 





PRANKS OF THE PRINCRTONIANS—GRAND SLEIGHING SPREE OF THE COLLEGE TADS IN TRENTON, N. J., AND ITS I te 
WHOLESALE ABREST BY THE VIGILANT GUARDIANS OF THE OAPITAL.--Sax Paor 8. Se vee 





